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PREFACE 

Songs that will cheer, encourage, and inspire in loving labors for the 
Master; songs that will express the love and adoration of the soul as it 
draws near to the Almighty Friend; songs that will quicken its faith 
and deepen its realization of the love of its Redeemer; songs that the 
Holy Spirit can use to render communion with Him more intimate and 
tender; songs that will bring the message of salvation to hearts yet 
without hope or consolation; these we bring, hoping to add to His 
glory and to minister to our brethren in the faith. 
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1. 



RALLY AT THE CALL OF JESUS. 



JENNIE WIJ^ON. 



E. S. LOBEN& 
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1. Christian hosts a - far and near, Ral-ly at the call of Je - bus ; 

2. Faith-ful ones in ev-'ry land, Ral-ly at the call of Je-sus; 

3. Gath - er where his ban-ner waves, Rally at the call of Je-sus ; 

4. To en - gage in war with sin, Ral-ly at the call of Je - sus ; 
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Hear him speak in ac-cents clear, Ral - ly at the call of Je - sus. 

In un - brok - en ranks to stand, Ral - ly at the call of < Je - sus. 

Trust-ing in the PoVr that saves, Ral-ly at the call of Je - sus. 

Lifers un - fad - ing crown to win, Ral-ly at the call of Je - sus. 
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Ral-ly at his call, ral - ly, one and all, Ral - ly at the call of Je-sus ; 
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Truth and victory un - to you be-long, Rally at the call of Je - sus. 
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2. 



TELL ME MORE ABOUT JESUS I 



K. S. LOBKNZ. 
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1. The mes- sage blest, a - gain re - peat, Its prom- ise sure, its 

2. My bur - den sore has rolled a - way, From Christ no ntore my 

3. When doubts and fears my faith per- plex, When sin al - lures, and 

4. What-e'er my lot, if good or ill, If strong in soul, or 
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com - fort sweet; His grace a - bound - ing, love com-plete, — 

heart would stray. But help I need from day to day, — 

tri - als vex, When all my strength temp - ta - tion wrecks,- 

weak in will, In life or death, my plead - ing still, — 
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Je - susi Tell me more a -bout Je - susi He is my 
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song, my Help - er strong ; Tell me more a - liout Je - sua I 
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3. LET US DRAW NEAR. 

" L(>t lie draw oear with a true heart in full assurance of faith, haviug our hearts sprinkled 
from an eril conscience and oar bodies washed with pure water."— Heb. 10 : 22. 



JESSE P. TOMPKINS. 



J. HOWARD KNTWISLE. 




Let 
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Let 



us draw near to the Sav - ior, Filled with the ftilness of love, 
us draw near in the spir - it, Fill us, dear Savior, we pray^ 
us draw near with as - sur-ance, As in his presence we bow, 
us draw near, ha] - le - lu - jah I Sin is all tak-en a - way. 
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Know-ing by faith that the Mas - ter Sprinkles our hearts from a - bove. 

Sprinkle pure wa - ter up - on us, Washing all e - vil a - way. 

Feel-ing theshow-ers of bless -ing Fall-ing and fill-ing us now. 

Je - sus, the Lamb that redeemed us Cleanses our spir - its to - day. 
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Let us draw near, let us draw near, Je-sus has promised his presence so dear ; 




Promised us peace and freedom from fear. Let us draw near, let us draw near. 
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4. 



RICHES OF GRACE. 



E. E. HEWITT. 

Duet. Andante. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 
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1. Grace **more abounding I" O who can tell Blessings that language and 

2. Jjove pass ing knowledge, so deep, so high ; Love that was will- ing for 

3. Peace lik^ a riv - er, so broad, so calm. Bear- ing for sor- row a 

4. Life, as its moments shall on- ward run, Bring-ing its chang-es of 
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tho't ex - cell, Joys that in Je - sus for - ev - er dwell, 

me to die; Love that will lift ray poor soul on high, 

heal - ing balm ; Wak - ing the notes of a grate - ful psalm, 

shade and sun ; Strike the glad key, heav-en's song be - gun, 




Chorus, p 
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Wonderful riches of grace. 



Bich-es of grace, boundless and free, 
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In my dtar Sav - ior, are prom - ised me ; Rich- es of grace, 
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bound-less and free, Treas-ures for time and e - ter - ni - ty. 
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5. 



LOOKING UNTO JESUS. 

" Put on the whole armor of God." 



WARBBlr BANDOLPH YBAKBI>. 
Ttmpo march. With dignity. 
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1. Fot-ward, Christian sol - dier, for-ward, Fol-low-ing where Je - sus trod ; 

2. With the shield of faith be - fore us, We will wage an ho - ly war, 

3. With the sword the Spir- it wield-eth. We will watch and fight and pray, 

4. If foul sin our ar - mor tar - nish, Sure-ly then will come de - feat; 

5. On - ward, up-ward, like good sol-diers. We will truth and right de - fend 

J \.mt-J 



feLIjLl|L^¥¥^ 



^ 



1-^+. 



t— -f- 



^ 



^ 



s 



i 



fcaa± 



¥ ¥ ^ 



=if=5 



^ 



■^ 



r 



. . r- ' - r - T r^^ 

He oar Cap-tain and our Sav - ior. He our Lead- er and our God. 

'Gainst the pow'r of sin and Sa-tan, We will con-quer more and more. 

Trust-ing in our glo - nous Cap-tain, We will sure - ly win the day.. 

Let us keep it bright and glistening, For theMas-ter^s use made meet 

Till we come un - to his Kingdom Where all con- flict has an end. 
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We will put Christ's ar - mor on, 
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We are girt 
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And with hel - ,met, sword, and shield, 
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This the watchword of our youth — "Looking un - to Je - sus." 
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6. 



IN THE STRENGTH OF THE LORD. 



IDA SCatT TATLOB. 



J. UOWABD KNTWISLB. 
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1. In the strength of the Lord we will go, (will go, ) With our face ev-er 

2. In the arm of the Lord we will trust, ( will trust, ) He is righteous and 

3. In the cause of thfeLord we will win, (will win,) In the con-flict of 
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turned to the foe, ( to the foe, ) We will nev - er, nev - er yield, 
might - y and just; (he is just;) We will nev -er, nev- er fail, 
right o - ver sin; ( o - ver sin;) We will nev - er, nev - er fall. 




With sal - va - tion as our shield. In the strength of the Lord we will go. 
For our Captain will pre- vail, In the arm of the Lord' we will trust. 
For bur King is o - ver all, In the cause of the Lord we will win. 
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Marching on, . 

Marching on, 



marching on ... . To the hap - py land of 



marching on, 
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Canaan, bright and fair, ... When the Cap - tain calls his own, 

bright and fair, 
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IN THE STRENGTH OF THE LORD.-Concluded. 




To the mansions 'round the throne, Praise his name I Hallelujah I we' 11 be there I 
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ACCEPT MY CONSECRATION. 



E. S. L. 



B. & LOBBKZ. 




1. My bod - y, soul, and spir - it, 

2. Thy cifts of pow'r and bless - ing 

3. Thy tho'ts a - lone to cher - ish, 

4. Ac - cept my con - se - era - tion, 
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Dear Lord, to thee I bring ; 
Shall still be all thine own; 
Thy bless - ed words to speak, 
I would not aught with - hold ; 
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Tho' pal - try, weak, un - wor ■ 

Thy glo - ry, not my nleas 

Thy life to live — what bless 

Let thy will be my pleas 



thy, Ac - cept my of - fer - ing. 

ure. Shall gov - em me a - lone, 

ing For one so prone and weak 

ure. My home thine in - ner fold. 
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Chobus. 




Ac - cept my con - se - era - tion 1 O grant thy full sal - va - tion I 
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This ver - y hour thy peace 
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and pow'r On me be - 
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8. THERE'S NO LOVE LIKE HIS LOVE TO ME. 

80L0 OR DUET. 
JOHN L. NEWKIBK. POWEI/L G. FITHIAW. 

With tewiemess. 
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1. There's no love to me like the love of Je - sus, Ev - er, al - ways 

2. When far, far a -way, and in con - dem-na - tion, Feel-ing no one 

3. Oh, won - der - fill love, is the love of Je - bus, Who on. Cal-v'ry's 

-L 



Aa A J J. lAvAA J J i>j 



m ^;m=^ 



I 



«J J | J 



H 4- 



j_^ijj J l j ^ 



f^ 



:^iN=^ 



just the same; E'en tho' of this world you may be most low - Ij, 
cared for me. There came a sweet voice, I shall ne'er for- get it, 
cru - el tree Was wounded and died to make full a - tone-ment 
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Je - BUS still loves ^ou, bless his name. 
"Je - sus thy Sav - ior still loves thee." [-There nev - er was 
For a poor sin - ner, lost, like me. 



jg — ff T" I I J — I — Of -J - 



e. ) 




one like Je - sus, Ev - er, al - ways true is he ; There nev - er was 
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one like Je - sus, There's no love like his loVe to nie^ 
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SWEETER THAN ALL. 



BKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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1. Christ will me his aid af-ford, Nev-er to fall, nev-er tQ fall; 

2. I will fol - low all the way, Hearing him call, hearing him call ; 

3. Tho* a ves - sel I may be, Bro-ken and small, bro-ken and small ; 

4. When I reach the crys-tal sea, Voic-es will call, voic-es will call; 
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While I find my pre-cious Lord Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 

Find ing him, from day to day, Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 

Yet his bless- ings fall on me, Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 

But my Sav- ior's voice will be Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 
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Je-8U8 ib now and ev-er will be Sweet-er than all the world to me, 
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Since I heard his lov - ing call, — Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 
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THE HOME COMING OF OUR KING. 



O. C. H. 

Slowty and feelingly. 



GBO. C. HUGO. 
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1. Hap-py home com- ing pf our King, We'll meet our 

2. Bless- ed home com- ing of our King, We'll join the 

3. Glo-rious home com- ing of oujr King, With Je - bus 
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loved ones gone be - fore, And sweet the greet-ing they will bring 
ev - er - last- ing psahn Of joy, that an - gel voic - es sing, 
we will live al - way. Where songs of love and glad- ness ring 




To us, up - on the gold -en shore. 



^The song of Mo-ses and the Lamb." \ Happy home coming. Blessed 
In tune, thro' heav'n'se-ter-nal day. 
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a tempo. 
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home com-ing, Glorious home com- ing of our Sav -ior, King I Happy 
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homecoming, Blessed home coming, Glorious home coming of ourSav-ior, King ! 
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GOD'S STOREHOUSE. 



REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



ADAM OBIBEL. 
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1. God's storehouse in heav- en is filled to the brim With all that we 

2. That storehouse o'erflow-eth with in - fi-nitelove, 'Tis filled to the 

3. A room in that storehouse is filled up with joy, An - oth - er is 

4. Why then do you hun-ger and thirst here be-low? Why suf-ferwith- 
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mor-talsmay need; And all that we' re needing is prom-ised byhim, 
top with God's grace; And treas-ures a-bound-ing are laid up a-bove, 
fiU'd with God's peace; An - oth - er has gold without an - y al-loy, 
fam-ine or pain? For God has a storehouse to which you may go, 
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on - ly hisprom-ise we plead. 
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He' 11 give more than you can con - taip. 
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send ev - ' ry day, Those good things are stored up for you ; The best of God' s 
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bless-ings he'll send if you pray, His prora-ise is faith -ful and trua 
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THE CALL OF THE CROSS. 



WM. H. GABDKBB. 



(Kale Quartet) 
( Melody In Beoond Tenor.) 



8. 8. LOBBNZ. 
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1. If life isdrear-y and shadows creep in, Filling your heart with a 

2. Hearts that are breaking 'neath hardens of grief, Call np-on.Je-sos and 

3. Ho, toDgaesthatpraise him! ye sil - ver in speech! Tell of hisgoodneaSythe 
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sense of its sin ; If on the bil-lows of donbting yon toss, 
find sweet re - lief. Ho, heav -y la -den! tell him of yonr loss, 
way - fitr - ers teach; Up and to work! earth-Iy pleas-nres are dross, 
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D. a — Laok up to Je- sua, Vie 8av 'ior of men, 
, Fine. Chobus. 




Wear- y ones, hear then the call of the cross! 
Com- fort is yours through the* 'call of the cross 
Bring to the waiting **the call of the cross!' 
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O ye weary ones, the 
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HewiU give peace to ffour hearts once a- gain. 
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call of the cross! Hear, O ye dreary ones, the call of thecrosa 
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THE HOLLOW OF GOD'S HAltD. 



S. D. MUVD. 



B. ft LOBSnL 



l!H^N-J-J^f^j l i ^J JjlW 



1. I am safe, what - ev - er may be • tide me; I am safe who- 

2. What tho' fierce the storm- y blastc^roar round me; What tho' sore life'a 

3. £▼ - er - last - ing arms of love en - fold me; Words of peace the 
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er-ermay de-ride me; I am safe, as long as I con- fide ma 
tri- als oft con-fonnd me; I am safe, for naught of ill can wound ma 
Toicedi-Yinehas told me; I am safe, while God himself doth hold ma 
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In the hol-low of God's hand, l In the ble8»«d hoMow of hia 

In the hoHow of God's hand. >• 

In the hol-low of his hand. J In the hol-low, in the 




hand! In the ble ss e d hol-low of his hand! 

hol-low of his hand! In the hol-low, in the hol-low of his hand I 
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I am safe while God himself doth hold ma In the hol-low of his hand. 
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OUR SONG OF VICTORY. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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1. Like a strong and might-y ar - my With a firm and fear less tread, 

2. Like a stVong and might-y ar -my May we keep our col -ors bright, 

3. Look-ing up as thou hasi taught us To thydwell-ing in the skies,- 

> h N > X 
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We are march-ing, bless-ed Sav - ior, By thy word and spir - it led ; 
In thy cause O bless - ed Mas - ter. May we all as one u - nite, 
Lift - ing up the souls that per - ish From the death that nev - er dies ; 
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We are go -ing forth to con-quer, And wlier-ev - er we may be. 

Then, be - liev - ing in thy prom- ise " As our day our strength shall be," 

Con - se - era - ted now and ev - er To the work, O Ijord, are we, 

A. -fe J^ -^ -^ ^" ^ 




We will cheer each oth - er on-ward With a song of vie - to - ry I 
How our foes will fear and trem-ble At the song of vie - to - ry I 
*Till we en- ter life e - ter- nal With the song of vie -to- ryl 
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We will bat - tie with the world for thee. And the 

for thee, 
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OUR SONG OF VICTORY -Concluded 
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standard of the cross we' U bear, We will con-quer thro' thy word, 

we'll bear, 
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Then go home to our re-ward, And be gathered with the dear ones there. 
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1. Jesus is near, so near, so near, His presence doth my Spir - it cheer; 

2. Jesus is near, so near, so near, He speaks .apd scatters ev - 'ry fear; 

3. Jesus is near, so near, so near. His love supreme dries ev - ' ry tear ; 

4. Jesus is near, so near, so near, It doth not yet to us ap - pear 
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His gracious voice makes me re - joice To find him near, so near. . . 

I see his face, I taste his grace. For he is near, so near. . . 

Each burden bears, for me he cares. And holds me near, so near. . . 

What we shall be, but we shall see When Je-sus comes so near. . . 
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THE SUNSHINE LAND. 



ALICE JBAN CLKATOB. 
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1. Be-yond the shad-ows of the sink- ing day, Be-yond the 

2. Be - yond the wea - ry sick - iiess and the pain, Be - yond the 

3. Be - yond the bloom of spring and au - tumn blight, Be - yond the 
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in-ter and the gleam of May, Beyond the storms that beat the rocky strand, 
loss and ea-ger strife for gain, Be yond the tempter seeking to com-mand, 
morn and darkness of the night, Be-yond the fears that rise on ev - 'ry hand. 
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There waits the blessed Sun-shine Land. The Sunshine Land we soon shall 



:£ 



1 ' / — y — y — \/-r\ 1-— Mff-i — «=^ 



-4=^ 



^ 



_l ( 1 1 — 

-V — tK — \/ — k^- 







^^ 



^m 



■H-f « ^- 



@| 



1^ 



^:W=^ 



we soon sha ll see. 
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And O how hap - py we shall be : From 
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ev - * ry sin and sor - row free. There to dwell e - ter - nal - ly. 
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FACE TOWARD THE LIGHT. 



LIZZIE DEABMOND. 



ADAM OBIBBL. 
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1. Chris- tian, learn this les - son : Thro' the dark- est ni^ht, 

2. In the time of troa - ble, Walk by faith, not sight, 

3. Hold God's hand, take cour - age I Stars shine in the night, 
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Look be - vond the shad - ows. And face t' ward the light I 

In the days of sad - ness. Just face t' ward the light I 

You can nev - er stum- ble, Fac - ing t'ward the light I 
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Fac - - - ing t' ward the light, Guard - - ed 

Facing t' ward the light, facing t' ward the light, Guarded by his might. 
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by his might. Step by step go 

guard ed by his might, Step by step go on, 
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on - - ward, Fac - - i 




ii\g t^ ward the light I 
step by step go on. Facing t' ward the light. 
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facing t' ward the light I 
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J. Q. C. 



BEAUTY FOR ASHES. 

(first Priw Song.) 



1. d. CSABBB, 
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1, I eing the love of God, my Fa-ther, Whose Spirit abides with-in; 

2. I sing the love of Christ, my Savior, Who suffered upon the tree; 
8. I sing the beauty of the Gos-pel That scatters, not thorns, but flow'n; 
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Who changes all my grief to glad-ness, And pardons me all my sin. 
That, in the se-cret of his presence. My bondage might freedom be. 
That bids me scatter smiles and sunbeams Wherever are lone-ly hours. 
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Tho' clouds may lower, dark and dreary. Yet he has promised to be near; 
He comes "to bind the broken hearted;" He comes the fidnting soul to cheer; 
The * 'garment of his praise' * it of - f ers For "heav iness of spir-it," drear; 
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He gjves me sunshine for my shadow. And **beauty for ash-es," hero. 
He gives me "oil of joy" for mourning, And "beauty for ash-es," here. 
It gi ves me sunshine for my shadow, And **beauty for ash-es," here. 
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He gives me joy . '. .'^. "^ in place of sor - - row; 
He gives me joy in place of care; 
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BEAUTY FOR ASHES. Concluded. 
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He gives me love that casts out fear; He 

He gives me love that casts out fear; 
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JUST FOR YOU. 



Hn. H. D. CABHICHAEti. 
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J. H. TENNST. 
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1. There's a word for you to speak, There's a deed for you to do; 

2. Grand and glorious words will ring. Till the world is thrilled a-new; 
8. While the he-roes storm the heights, In the val - ley wet with dew 

4. Ev - er, as you journey on, Un-der cloud or un - der blue. 

5. When, at last the work is done And the wea - ry jour-ney thro*. 
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And word and deed are wait-ing 
Sweet, homely words are wait-ing 
Some wounded soul is wait-ing 
Do well the work that's wait-ing 
A star - ry crown is wait-ing 



Just !or you, 
Just for you. 
Just for you. 
Just for you. 
Just for you, 



on - ly you; 

on - ly you; 

on • ly you; 

on - ly you; 

on- ly you; 
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And word and deed are wait-ing Just for you, 

Sweet, homely words are wait-ing Just for you. 

Some wounded soul is wait-ing Just for you. 

Do well the work that's wait-ing Just for you, 

A star - ry crown is wait-ing Just for 



on - ly yoo. 

on - ly yoo. 

on - ly you. 

on-ly you. 

on - ly you. 
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EVERY-DAY SALVATION. 



s. B. iiEWirr. 



J. HOWARD BNTWISLB. 




1. Ev-'ry-day sal - va- tion, — ^this is what I need, Trust-ing in my 

2. Ey - 'ry-da^ sal -va- tion from the foes I meet. Sins that oft be - 

3. Ev-'ry-day sal -va- tion, this is help in-deed I Guidance for my 

4. Ev - * ry- day sal - va- tion— sweet the morning chime, Tell-ing. that His 
..a 




^ 



Sav - ior, for his grace I plead ; Strength for com-mon du - ties, 
set me, thorns that wound my feet ; Weights that draw me downward, — 
foot - steps, he will *' gen- tly lead;" Prov-ing as I jour - ney, 
mer - cy chang-es not with time; Ev-'ry-day sal -va- tion — 
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and re-cur-ring cares, Balm for lit-tle heartaches, — he the burden bears. 

O how ma-ny snares ! Je - sus must be with me, prompt and answer pray' is. 
wisdom, love and pow* r, Al-wa^ at my service thro' each passing hour, 
jweet the ves-per bell. Light will shine at evening ; ev-er-more ' tis well. 
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Chorus. 
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Ev - - *ry - day, Bless me now, I pray, 

Ev-'ry-day, yes, ev-'ry-day, Bless me, bless me now, I pray, 
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WONDERFUL PEACE. 



RKV. W. D. CORNELL, alt. 



EEV. W. G. CX)OP£B. 



i 



^E^ ^J^-J^l ,»■ J'l J J^ 



3i* 



m 



^'g 



^!=»t 



:5=^i 



* 



:si^°=* 



-^-tst- 



:S. ^t-^ 



1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to-night. Bolls a 

2. What a treas - ure I have in this won - der - ful peace, Bur - ied 

3. I am rest - ing to-night in this won -der- ful peace, Rest-ing 

4. And me thinks when I rise to that Cit - y of peace, Where the 

5. Ah ! soul, are you here without com - fort or rest, March ing 
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mel - o - dy sweet- er than psalm ; In ce - les - tial like strains it un - 
deep in the heart of my soul; So se-cure that no pow - er can 

sweet - ly in Je - sus' con - trol ; For V m kept from all dan - ger by 
Au-thor of peace I shall gee. That one strain of the song which the 

down the rough pathway of time I Make Je - sus your friend ere the 




ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm, 
mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll, 
night and by day. And his glo - ry is flood- ing my soul. 

ransomed will sing, In that heav - en - ly king-dom will be, 
shad-ows grow dark ; Oh, ac - cept of this peace so sub - lime. 




Peace I Peace I Wonderful peace. Coming down from the Father a-bo ve ; S w^ 




o- ver my spirit for - ev-er, I pray. In fath-omless billows of love. 
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I KNOW. 



KHHAnrr. 
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1. I knowTU 866 the glorious crown That rests on my Ilede6m-6] 

2. Within the gates helTtake my hand Within his own dear wounded 

3. There I shalljoin the glorious song That npw in weakness I re- 
4 I know the time is drawing near; Tis com-ing, coming on a- 
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view the ne^ 
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brow, And view the new Je - ru - sa - lem Where ma - ny 
palm, 1*11 know my sor - rows all are o'er, Til have a 
peat. The song * * Re-demp - tion thro' the Lamb,' ' And wor - shi] 
pace, When I shall hear my fiav - ior*s voice, And know 
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Chorus. 
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friends a -wait me now. I know, oh, yes, I know. When 

sweet un - end-ingcalm. 

there at Je-sus feet 

see him face to face. I know. 
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ev - 'ry tear is wiped a-way I* 11 sing his praise with an-gel hosts. With- 
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Coda. After ktst vene. 
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in the gates of per -feet day, I know, oh, yes, I know. 
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WE'LL SCATTER GOOD SEED. 



ida scott taylok. 
Duet. 



H. JAMES PRESTON. 
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1. This life is a gar - den where ac- tion and deed May spring in- to 

2. The kindness to oth - ers, which all may be stow, Will blossom-^ for 

3. O we must be care - ful of seed that we sow, Up- root ing the 
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glad-ness by sow - ing the seed; God gives us a - bund -ant - ly 
heav - en from seed which we sow ; The words of sal - va - tion for 
weeds from the soil where they grow ; We'll need to keep pray- ing as 
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sun-shine and showers. And we may have brambles, or beau - ti-ful flow'rs. 
lost ones will be A crown of re - joic - ing for you and for me. 
on- ward we press, And ask - ing the Sav - ior our ef- forts to bless. 
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Chorus. 




We' 11 scatter good seed in word and in deed. And Jesus will bless it, we know ; 




In mer-cy and love, for heaven above. We' 11 scatter good seed as we go- 
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GIVE CHRIST ALL THE KEYS. 



EEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



J. HOWARD ENTWI8LK. 




Is your cap of bless - ing now filled to the brim ? Or are you still 

2. Would jrou be of serv - ice in God's har-vest field? Just now are you 

3. He'll give you his par- don, he'll save you from sin, He'll bid all your 

4. Would you now be filled with the Spir - it of God, And hap - py wher- 




holding some part? There's on-ly oneway to be hap -py in him, Give 
read - y to start? The Sav-ior will use you if now you will yield, And 
trou-bles de - part; If now you de - sire to be spot-less with -in, Give 
ev - er thou art? Then make a sur ren - der, get un - der the blood, Give 
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Christ all the keys to your heart, v ' 

give him the keys to your heart. I Yes, give him the keys, give 

Christ all the keys to your heart, j 

Christ all the keys to your heart. 
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Christ all the keys, O do not hold back an - y part ; If you 
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seek a blessing, you must all release, Give Christ all the keys to your heart. 
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SOME DAY I'LL BE THERE. 



E. S. LORENZ. 




1. In that land of jojr and song, ' Mid that joyous blood- washed throng, 

2. Saved from ev - ' ry taint of sin, Pure with - out and pure with-in, 

3. With the loved, redeemed and blest. With the saints, once sore oppressed, 

4. With the throng be- fore the throne Praising him, the Three in One,- 
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be 
be 
be 
be 


there, some hap - py day 
there, some hap - py day 
there, some hap - py day 
there, some hap - py day 
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there I Vic - fry 
there 1 No - bier 
there I In com- 
therel Leav - ing 
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won by Je - sus' grace: Ev - er - more to sing his praise; 

than my pres - ent thought, Stron-*ger for each bat - tie fought; 

pan - ion - ship so sweet, 'Mid love's rap - tures, pure, com-plete, 

all that's gone be - fore, Satk - is - fied to love, a- dore; 
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<rt - a/8, p^rtn an(2 troe, TAou^A my path may lead he - low, 
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Praise his name, some happy day I' 11 be there I I*U be there some happy day, T U be 
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Praise his name, some happy day Fll he there I 
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there some happy day ! In that land of song and gladness, I' U be there I > 

rUbetherel 
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GLORY FOR YOU. 



:1fc:^=:t«=jt 



:^r-^d. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 
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1. If you have o-beyed our dear Sav-ior's command, If you have been 

2. If you have re - pent - ed to God of your sin, And pray' d him your 

3. Oh I if you have loved him who free - ly for-gave. And have to your 

4. Oh! if you have will - ing - ly car-ried the cross, And kept Je-sus 




faith- ful and true ; Some day you shall stand at his bless ed right hand, And 

heart to re - new, Oh I if you have cleansing without and within, There's 

prom-ise been true; And faith -ful- ly labored his lost ones to save. There' 11 

ev - er in view ; Es- teem-ing the treasures of earth on - ly dross. Oh 1 

-^ .^ j^. -i*--^- 
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there will be glo - ry for you. ^ Oh I there will be glo-ry for yoUj 
ffoinff to be glo-ry for yon. I 

Iv \\a Ofln - 1*17 ft\r' vf\\\^ r 



going to be glo-ry for yon. 
sure - ly be glo - ry for you. 
there will be glo-ry for you. 



^il:;ri^i^_:r:-fvS-^« 



you, for you, 




Yes, there will be glo - ry for you ; . . In that coun-try so bright, 

for you ; 



r^f^f f^F.v^-^-^- ,^,^ 
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-There will nev - er be night, Apd there will be glo-ry for you. . . 

you, for you. 
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29. 



•TWILL MATTER BUT LITTLE. 



HABBIBT E. JOKICS. 
Feelingly. 



J. HOWAED ENTWISLK. 
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1. Tho' oft - en our feet may be bleed - ing From thorns in a 

2. These tri - als are but for a mo - ment, The cross we will 

3. We'll fol - low the foot- steps of Je - sus, Tho* oft - en in 
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wea - ri - some road, To us, it will mat - ter but lit - tie, 
soon lay a - side; We'll glo - ry that we've been af - flict - ed 
sor - row and pain, That we may live with Him for - ev - er, 
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When safe in the home of our God. 
When safe - ly at home we a - bide. P Twill matter but lit-tle, 'twill 
The crown of re - joic- ing our gain. J 
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mat-ter but lit-tle, The wea - ri-ness, sor- row and tears When 
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safe intheCit-y of glad-ness, To dwell thro' e-ter - ni- It's years. 
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30. 



CROSSING ONE BY ONE. 



bev. johnson oatman, jr. 
Solo or Diikt. . 



ADAM GEIBEL. 
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1. We shall cross the mystic riv-er, one by one, When beyond the hills we 

2. We have seen our friends cross over, one by one, W hen at e - ven -tide their 

3. Days and weeks are passing swiftly, one by one. Soon our toil-ing and our 

4. We shall cross the mys-tic riv - er, one by one, When the souF s e-ter-nal 
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see life's set* ting sun; 
earth - ly rac« was run; 
jour-ney will be done, 
mom-ing is be - gun; 

I 



With the boatman, grim and pale, Ev-' ry 
We have heard them say * * good-bye,' ' As we 
Then with joy we' 11 sail a- way For that 
When the boat for us shall come, We will . 




^1 



soul must shortly sail, — We shall cross the mystic river, one by one, ( one by one. ) . 
stood with tear-diram' d eye, — We have seen them cross the river, one by one. 
land of perfect day^-^-Soon we' 11 go where friends are waiting, one by one. 
sa il a-way for h ome, — We shall cross to be with Jesus, one by one. 
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One by one, _^ , 

One by one, one by one, 



one by one. We shall cross the mys-tic 




riv- er, one by one. 

J one by one, 



To that land be-yond the tide, There for- 
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CROSSING ONE BY ONE.-Coneluded. 




ev-er to a- bide, — We shall cross the mys-tic riv- er, one by one. 
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31. 



I NEVER WILL CEASE TO LOVE HIM. 



C. H. G, 



CHAS. H. GABBIBL. 



muLu=u=ff ^mrt^ 



1. For all the Lord has done for me, I nev- er will cease to love him; 

2. He gives me strength for ev-' ry day, I nev- er will cease to love him; 

3. He saves me ey - *ry day and hour, I nev- er will cease to love him; 

4. While on my jour- ney here be - low, I nev- er will cease to love him; 




And for his grace so rich and free, I nev- er 

He le^uls and guides me all the way, I nev- er 

Just now I feel his cleansing pow'r, I nev- er 

And when to that bright world I go, I nev- er 



^ 



will cease to love him. 

will cease to love him. 

will cease to love him. 

will cease to love him. 
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I never will cease to tove him, ( He' s) My Savior, (He* \ 
I never will cease to love him, (For) He's done 



i) my Savior; 

so much for me. 
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ON THE HEIGHTS. 



JENNIE WILSON. 



h-J^Ai-^^ 



JNO. B. BBYAHT. 
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1. Tho' we're tent - ing 

2. Look -ing far o'er 

3. Gaz - ing back o'er 

4. O my com-rades, 



a - while in the val - ley of time, We eludl 
the plains of the fair Beu - lah land, We shall 
the way by our wea - ry feet pressed. We shall 
press on, filled with courage and cheer, We shall 




stand on the heights 

stand on the heights 

stand on the heights 

stand on the heights 



and 
and 
and 
and 



by ; To our sight will un-fold scenes of 
by, View-ing pal - a-cesbuilt by our 
by, Seeing clear - ly the path for us 
by ; " Welc9me home to e - ter - ni - t/s 




fe ^=i-j=^=fe^J-.hN^^iJ 



beau - ty sub-lime, We shall stand on 

kind Fa-ther'shand, We shall stand on 

chos-en was best. We shall stand on 

rest," we shall hear, When we stand on 



the heights by and by. 

the heights by and by. 

the heights by and by. 

the heights by and by. 
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We shall stand on the heights, on those 



glo - ri-ous heights We by 
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faith in the dis-tance de - scry ; Tho' the 



jour • ney seem long, with a 
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ON THE HEIGHTS -Concluded. 
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shout and a song, We shall stand on the heights by and by. 
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33. 

FANNY J. CBOSBT. 



I TRUST IN THEE. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLE. 
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1: O thou .who hear - est when I call, ^ I trust in thee, I 

2. For grace to live from day to day, ~ I trust in thee, I 

3. What most I need, thou know-est best, I trust in thee, I 



trust in thee ; 
trust in thee ; 
trust in thee ; 




My bless-ed Rock, my Life, my All, I trust 

For strength to help me in thy way, I trust 

Thy Word is Truth, and there I rest, I trust 



in thee. In sweet com - 
in thee. Tjio' anx - ious 
in thee. What-e'er may 




mun - ion at thy throne, 
tho'ts like clouds a - rise, 
come I will not fear. 



I lay my hand with - in thin6 own. For 
May for a mo-ment vail the skies. Yet, 
For thou I know art ey - er near. My 







thou art God and thou 
look-ing up with lov - 
steps to guide, my soul 




a - lone, I trust in thee, 
ing eyes, I trust in thee, 
to cheer, I trust in thee. 



i 



P 



I trust in thee. 
I frust in thee. 
I trust in thee. 
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84. WHEN THOU HAST SHUT THY DOOII. 



B. B. HEWITT. 



pi p \ i J 



ADAM GKtBKU 
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1. Gome near to thy Fa - ther and tell him thy need, When 

2. He **seeth in se - cret,'' he knows all thy grief; When 

3. Though low at the cross falls the pen - 1 - tent tear, When 

4. There drink->ing so free • ly from hear - en - ly springs, When 
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thoa ^ • hast shut thy door; 

thoa hast shut thy door; His 

thou . • • hast shut thy door. His 

thou hast shut thy door. Be 

thou hast dint thy door, When thou hast shut thy door; 



hrrtrr i -^ i fr r r f,^ 
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love and his mer-cy, his prom- is* es plead, When thoa hast 

oom-fort-ing Spir- it wiU bring thee re-lief, When thod hast 

read-y for-giveness will bringihee good cheer, When thoa hast 

newed,dayby day, thoashaltfind eagle wings, When thoa hast 

thoa hast shat thy door, 

«f3L 



"Xiif -jtrimi ' i ifffii 



CHOBua 




shat thy door. ...... 

shat thy door. ••*•••• 

shat thy door. ..'•••• 

shnt thy door. 

When thoa hast shat thy door, 
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WHEN THOU HAST SHUT THY DOOR. 



Concluded. 
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Tain fiom its cares, its pleasaies a- part; Thy Fa-ther will bless thee wher- 



^H^f'■[ \ U rJ ^^ 
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ev ' er thou art, When thou . . . . hast shut thy door. 

thoahastshntthydoor, When thon hast shut thy door> 
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35. 



THOU WILT NOT LEAVE HE. 



S. HSWHT. 
DUIXL 



X. & LOBBNS. 



pa;i.N l M ' ^ i JN' i frVJ.J^ 



1. Sav-ior, my life, mv all, Thoa wilt not leave me; Read-y to 

2. Tho* other mends should &il, Thon wilt not leave me ; Grace shall ^*maah 

3. Joy com- eth from the throne, Thon wilt not leave me ; Wand'ring no 
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x^l i ijiUM!^ 



IS 



hear my call, Thou wilt not leave me. Thy loT - ing voice I heard, 
more'' pre-vail, Thou wilt not leave me.** Thon hast a might- y arm," 
moYe a - lone, Thon wilt not leave me. O, may I rest in tJiee, 

J J r.r- 
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Thispredouspromised word, Sweetly my heart it siirred,Thou wilt not leave me. 
Shielding my soul from harm ; Hush thou each wild alarm.Thou wilt notleave me. 
Trust- ful, o - be-dient be, Then, Lord, thy fiice I'll see, Thou wilt not leave me. 
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36. 



COME, HE IS CALLING. 



IDA L. RKED. 



POWELL G, PITHIAN. 
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1. ** Come un - to me," the Savior's voice is call- ing, Sweetly a-cross the 

2. "Come un - to me," the ten-der call isring-ing, Sweetly and clear- ly 

3. **Come :yn - to me," O bless-ed in - vi- ta- tion. Here find a balm for 



mm ^^rfw ^^ ^ 
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dr 
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wil-der-ness of sin. Come wea-rywand'rers, home and shelter seek- ing, 
down the tide of years, Home, love and shel - ter, rest and peace are waiting, 
ev - ' ry grief and ill. Healing and cleansing for earth's wounds and sin stains. 




Wide is love's fold, Ocome and en - ter in. 

Gladness and joy beyond earth's heart-sick tears. [• Come un-to me, for all is 
For you the fold of love is o - pen still. 



11. J 




room and welcome. Come un - to me, ye troubled, sin distressed. Come un-to 




ti 
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me, no more in desert's straying, Come unto me and I will give you rest. 
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37. 



THE COMFORTING CHRIST. 



LLEWELLYN A. MOBBISON. 



B. FBANK LEHMAN. 




1. O the Com- fort-ing Christ and the wealth of his grace I I mar - vel his 

2. The Com- fort-ing Christ hath the light that I need : Tho' shadows en • 

3. The fruits of theSpir-it, iin-tram-pled by law, He send -eth, all 




love is so broad I Nor . an-gels the bound of his bounties can trace, — * 
corn-pass the way, I dread not the darkness; His word is my creed ; 

free, from a - hove ; The vir - tues I need his omniscience foresaw — . 




the fuU-ness of God. I dream of the glo-ry; I 

He nev-er will an-swer me "nay 1*' ; His Spir - it in me is a 
Faith, pur - i - ty, good-ness and love. 1 praise him for par-don, for 



I ^/ > > ? > 




pon-der the life ; My heart feels the thrill of his * 'Come! ' ' Tho' toss' d in the 
lamp to my path — I walk in tlie light of his throne ; I fear not his 
cleansing from sin; His promise, for me, hath suf- fie' d; I know I am 




tur - bu- lent tu - mult and strife, I know he will shel - ter me home, 
frown nor the doom of his wrath. For I am be-loved and his own. 
safe and at last shall go in To dwell with the Comforting Christ. 
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38. 



BID THEM GO LABOR TO-DAY. 



JIYO. B. CLEMENTS. 



Matt. 20 : 3. 



J. HOWABD ENTWI8LB. 



PuUi\^;[lJT^ ^^ 



1. Oat in the market-place i - die ones stand, Bid them go la- bor to • 

2. Ma-nj; so ma - nj stand thoughtlessly by, Bid them go la - bor to - 

3. Some have in ease all their youthful hours spent. Bid them go la - bor to - 
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day; 
day; 
day; 



Je - sus wants work-ers to heed his commands. Bid them go 

Per - ish-ing ones they can save if they'll try, Bid them go 

I - dle-ness nev - er can bring sweet content. Bid them go 




la - bor to - day ; 
la - bor to - day ; 
la - bor to - day ; 



S 






Call them to fol - low wher - ev - er he leads, 

While there are du - ties that ought to be done, 

Now white the fields of the har- vest we see, 

JL_i. J' ^ ^ ^ ?::^-•_^ 
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will 



Tell them he's mi^ht-j, he'll meet all their needs. Pay will be 

won. Why will the 
be, Who then will 



Tell tnem He's mi^nt-y, ne'ii meet ail tiiei 

.While there are souls that just now should be 

Some-one must la - bor if sav'd it shall 

JS S m ^ N 




giv - en if faithful their deeds. Bid them go* la - bor to - 
serv-ants so i - dly look on? Bid them eo la - bor to - 
answering say, ^^Lord,sendmejGlad-ly rll la - bor to - 

1, 2.-go 
8.-ru 
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day 

day 

day." . . . 
la - bor to-day. 
la - bor to-day. 
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89. TIS A GRAND WORK, WINNING SOULS. 



B. B. BBwrrr. 



B. a LOBS»Z. 



guj iij_u4 u ; n in 



1. 'Tis a good work, grand work, this of win- ning Bonis; Oh, the 

2. Oh, 'tis sweet to live so near the Ma8-ter*s side, All the 

3. We can throw a light a - cross a dark-ened way, A bright 

4. Let ns work a • way nn - til the e - ven - &11, Till the 
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tide of Joy like a riv - er rolls, And the peace of Gk>d the 
pow'r we need from his grace sap-plied, Ijeading wea • ry wand'rers 
snn - ny gleam from the Land of Day, We can show his love in 
star-ry honr when the an - gels call; Then a crown of life be- 
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trust- ing heart con-trols, Win-ning pre - cious souls for Je - bus. 

to the Cm - ci - fied, Win-ning pre - cious souls for Je - sus. 

all we do and say, Win-ning- pre - cious souls for Je - sus. 

yond the jas - per wall. — Glo - ry ev - er - more to Je - sub. 
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'Tis a grand work, winning souls! 'Tis a glo-rious work, winning souls! 

grand work winning souls! glorious work winning soulsl 
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Heaven's bliss is nearer and the Say • ior dearer, 'Tis a grand work, winnmg souls. 
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40. 



MERCIES OF THE LORD. 



JENNIE WILSON. 




y 

1. I 

2. I 

3. I 

4. I 



will sing of the mer-cies of the Lord : As the number of the 

will sing of his rich, un-bound-ed grace, Which for sin-ful ones their 

will sing of the blessings of his love, On my spir- it fall ing 

will sing of the nev - er-fail- ing pow'r. That secure from ev-'ry 




sands up - on the shore Of a vast and might-y sea are his 

cost - ly ran- som paid ; In the sac - ri - fi - cial tide flow - ing 

like re - fresh- ing dew ; I will sing of light di - vine glow- ing 

harm doth guard my soul, And will keep me till I stand safe up - 

— F — F 

D.^. — And my grate- ful voice I raise un -to 

Fink. 





ben - e - fits to me. And I will ex- alt his -name for ev - er-more. 
when my Sav- ior died. All my hope of ev - er-last-ing life is staid, 
on this path of mine, As, re - joic- ing, I my up -ward course pursue, 
on the death-less strand Where the armies of the blest their King ex-tol. 
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Him in notes of praise^ As his ten - der lov- int^ kindness I would own. 
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I will sing of the mer - cies of the Lord, 

1^ of the Lord. 
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Count-less gifts from his dear hand my life has known ; 



life has known ; 
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41. 'TILL THE BOAT COMES BY. 

FANNY J. CBOSBY. JNO. E. SWKNBT. 




1. In the house of ma - ny mansions, With its por - tals bright and fair, 

2. I have seen it in the dis- tance As it bent its snow-y sail, 

3. In the house of ma - ny mansions Dwells ray Sav- ior and my King ; 

4. Oh, that boat will soon be com - ing, It will bear me home, I know. 
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I am lay - ing up my treas-ures, And my heart has long been there. 

To the mu - sic of the wa - ters And the whis- per of the gale. 

I shall see him in his beaa-ty And his praise my tongue shall sing. 

To the house of ma - ny man-sions. And the friends of long a - go. 
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Chorus. 








At . . . the riv - er that ... di- vides me From my 
At the flow - ing riv - er, riv- er that di- vides me From my 
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Fa - ther's house ... on high, . . I . . . am wait - ing. 

Father's house. From my Father's house on high, I am wait - ing, wait - ing. 




I . . . am watching 'Till . . the boat comes by 

I am watching, watching 'Till the boat, 'Till the boat comes by. 
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42. 



BECAUSE HE PROMISES ME. 



MBS. FBANK A. BBBCK. 



B. 8. LOBBNZ. 
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1. When I am passing thro' wa-tere chill, When painful tri - als I see, 

2. In times of sor-row and sore dis-tress, He hears and answers my plea ; 

3. What-ev - er troubles my life be -fall, My "present help" he will be; 

4. I give to Je-sus my ev - 'ry care, From anxious thought I am free; 
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I know my Sav-ior up- holds me still, Be-cause he prom-is - es me. 

My lov - ing Sav-ior is glad to bless, Be-cause he prom-is * es me. 

His love will car - ry me safe thro* all, Be-cause he prom-is - es me. 

As-sured that he will my bur-dens bear, Be-cause he prom-is - es me. 
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Be - cause he prom - is - es 



1/ 

me, 

prom - is - es me. 



Be - cause he 
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prom - is - es me; . . . . What - ev - er o'er- take me, He'll 
prom-is - es me; 
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nev - er for - sake me. Be - cause he prom - is - 
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43. 



ON THE SAFE SIDE. 



RKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JE. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLlL 






1. Let oth - ers choose pleasures of sin if they may, But J have found 

2. This world and its fol - lies will soon pass a - way, But Christ and his 

3. The tempt - er with doubtings my soul would ap- pall, By try - ing to 

4. With - in God'sown Bi - ble I find writ-ten down That for self -de- 




I they, 



something far bet-ter than they. For since the re-li - gion of Je - bus Pve tried 
king-dom en - dur-eth for aye; When I weigh earth' spleasares, its snares and its pride 
whis-per that death endeth all, But he cannot turn me from where I a-bide, 
ni - al Christ promised a crown, A robe and a man-sion just o - ver the tide, 
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My 0¥m conscience tells me Fm on the safe side. . Tm on the safe 

Against heav* nly glo - ry, I' m on the safe side. I 

For God* s Spirit tells me, Fm on the safe side. J Fm on the safe si de, Fm 
O glo - ry to Je - bus, I'm on the safe side. 



side, • • ; . Fm on . . . thesafe side; ... In Christ my dear 
on the safe side, I' m on the safe side, I' m on the safe side ; 




Sav-iorthro' faith 141 a-bide. Then living or dy-ingFm on the safe side. 
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44. 



TAKE OP THY CROSS. 



C. H. G. 



CSAS. H. <S^Afi&llSL. 
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1. Hear the Sav - ior call - ing bq ten - der - ly to - day, 

2. Yea, the in - vi - ta- tion is "who -so -ev - er will," 

3. Leave the rag - ged highway of sel-fish-ness and sin, 
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**Wea-ry one, and heav-y la - den, there is rest for thee; 

Just the same to-day as 'twas of old in Gal - i - lee; 

To the ev - er-last-ing arms of love and mer - cy flee; 
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From the hills of darkness re-turn with-out de-lay, De- 
Jast the same con - di - tions must we to - day ful-flU, — "De- 
Pa - tient-ly he's wait-ing your soul from death to win — "De- 

■r J . , / 
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ny thy - self, take up thy cross and fol - low, fol - low me." 
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Chorus. 
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Fol - low me, fol-low, fol-low me — Shep - herd, 

Follow, follow, follow me, Je - sus said "follow me," Shepherd, Guide aid 

■i^/^ ^ ^ , -X2. 
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TAKE UP THT CROSS. Concluded. 
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ror. 



^Gaide and Comforter is he; Harkl he calls to-day! Hear him sweetly 
Com-fort-er, 
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say, **De - ny thyself, take up thy cross and follow, fol - low me." 
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45. LITTLE HANDS ARE USEFUL, TOO. 

JENNIE WILSON. E. 8. LORENZ. 



Fjiij'iii#^;Tg3TJ^j 



1. In the vineyard of the Mas-ter There are tasks for all to do; 

2. While the old-er, stronger toil- ers Gar-ner in the fruit-ful yield, 

3. While for Christ we seek to la -bor, Fair-est flow'rs we oft may find; 
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Fine. 



V V V 



Ifi'iJiJJ-iJiJiijU.^^i 



Tho' his work needs strength and wisdom, Little hands are use-f ul, too. 
Lit-tle hands may al - so gath-er Precious gleanings in the field. 
Glad-ly he'll ac-cept the garlands Lov-ing lit-tle hands have twined. 
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Little hands are useful, too, Little hands are useful, too. In the 

useful, too, useful, too. 
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46. 

W. E. M. 



WE SHALL MEET AGAIN. 



WM. BDIi; MABKS. 
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1. Long a - ^o ma - nj left as for that land of glo - rj. And our 

2. Earth - Ij ties may be bro- ken — friend from friend may sever, At the 

3. There'll be songs of ^ re-joic- ing at that glo-rious meet-ing, O - vo- 
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hearts with sor- row did o'er-flow ; But we know^ we shall meet them by the 

brink of death's re-lent-less sea ; But in heav'n, by and by, with them we'll 

on that bright ce - les-tial shore ; As we meet all the loved ones that have 




-* 9 — "^ — • — m ' .g : — :;ij: — ^-^ — wt- _ 

crys - tal riv - er When a - round us tem - pests cease to blow. 

be u - nit - ed, And to - geth - er spend e - ter - ni .- ty. 

gone be - fore us, And with them shall dwell for - ev - er - more. 
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We shall meet one an- oth - er up in heav- en, We shall 

_ by and by, 
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meet one an - oth - er up in heav - en ; When the 

by and by: 
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WE SHALL MEET AGAIN.-Concluded. 




cares of life are o'er We shall meet to part no more; We shall 
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meet one an - oth - er 
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up 



in heav - en. 
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bv and by. 
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47. 



NO TEARS IN YONDER HOME. 



FOR MALE VOICES.* 



J. H. KNTWISLK. 



ISAAC BAKER WOODBURY. 
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1. No tears in yon - der home, There, all se - rene and bright, 

2. Blest home be - yond death's sea, What sa - cred pleas - urestherel 

3. Je - SOS, my all in all, Keep me till life is past; 
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ness and death — no 
dred and friends to 
dark - ness can ap • 



6or - row 
There — on 
Though shad 
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and pain are o'er. Sick 

the gold - en street Kin • 

ows 'round me fall. No 
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fit molto. 
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more, - No tears, no tears, 

greet; Blest home, blest home, 

pall. No /fears, no fears 



but peace and light, 
so bright and fair I 
with - in thy fold. 
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* Tfiifl may be tmng with fine effect by a mixed chonis ; Altos 
than written,) Tenors singiuK 2d Tenor. 
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singing: Ist Tenor, (an octare lower 
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48. COME TO THE CROSS TO-DAT. 



UU -ii'i j U . HHf J l \ ^ri^ 



1. Oome to the erosi to-day! Je-sos a* waits yon there; 

& Oome to the eroas to -day I Bless-ing a- waits yoa there; 

8L Ocnne to tbe oroas to - day I Je - sua wUl free - ]y blefls, 

4. Oome to the oioas to-day! While he a-waita yon there; 




y JH j j ijfM; J j ^ d ji,j ^ 



Oome for his par • don pray, Oome and his mer • cgr share. 

Why should yon long de • lay? He will yonr bur • dens bear. 

Light with his Ioto your way, Orown you with right- eous-ness. 

Oome ibr his ft • vor pray. Free - ly hi3 Ioto you'll share. 




Ohobdb. 



Oome! oomel comet . 



y ^i.Nijjj'i /, ,;vi M " 



Oome^ oome to the eroas to-dayl Oome to thecrosstO come to>day! 
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Layyoorlrai^eMst Je-sw'fee^ Oometoomtf oome! oome! (toeioihettqsBto^ay. 
Hi win ^?e yoa fbrgi7eD688 sweet; 
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49. 



PARDONING LOVE. 



MBS. FRANK A. BBSCR. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. I am SO glad my Re-deem - er came Down from his kingdom a - 

2. I am so glad that his grace is free, Glad there is nothing to 

3. I am so glad Je-sus waits to bring Hope to the wea-ry and 



IS^E 



;^ I I I 



^^^S 



^ 



^-jnr^ 



s=s 



^=i= 



bove, A bless - ed sal-va-tion for all to pro- claim, 
pay; I'm glad that sal - va - 1 ion is of - fered to me, 
sad, That all who will own him as Sav - ior and King 
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Chobus. 
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show us his par - don - ing love 

I have full par - don to - day 

par - don -ing love shall be glad, 
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Par - don- ing love is 
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^ree, ia free; Par - don- ing love is wide, Par - don-ing 
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love reaches sin-ners like me, And reach- es the world be - side. 
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50. 



E. K. 



AS MANY AS TOUCHED. 



HEwrrr. 
Effective cm a 90I0. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLB. 







1. As ma - ny as touched him in days long a - go, When Je - sus, our 

2. I touch thee, dear Sav - ior, I touch thee just now, While hop-ing, be - 

3. The rich - es of grace are as great in this hour, As when the great 

4. No ef- fort of mine can this bless -ing en -sure, Thy in - fi-nite 
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Sav - ior was , liv - ing be - low. The won - der - ful rec - ord brings 

liev-ing, be - fore thee I bow, I cast my-self down, pray-ing 

mul - ti-tudes witnessed thy pow'r. The fuU-ness of life shall new 

love must ac - com-plish the cure ; In man-sions a - hove, hal - le - 
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joy to my soul, — As ma - ny as touched were made perfect-ly whole, 
low at thy feet, O make thou the work of sal - va - tion complete, 
vig - or im - part And bring strength divine to the sin-strick-en heart. * 
lu - jabs shall roll, — As ma - ny as touched were made perfect-ly whole. 




Chorus. 



^ ^ 




Perfectly whole I perfectly whole I The wonderful record brings joy to my soul ; 
Chorus for last verse. 

Perfectly whole I perfectly whole 1 1 trust in his promise, there* s joy in my soul ; 




OopTright, 1900, b7 J. Howard Rntwisle. 
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AS MANY AS TOUCH ED.-Concluded. 




Perfectly whole ! perfectly whole I Asmany as touched were made perfectly whole. 
Perfectly whole ! perfectly whole! His wonderful touch makes me perfectly whole. 




51. 



JESUS SAFELY KEEPS. 



S. H. BOLTON. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. In the dawn of mom-ing, At the evening hour, Je-sus keeps me safe-ly 

2. Tho' the waves of sorrow Come and sweep my soul, Jesus keeps me safe-ly 

3. If armid life's pleasure Or the marts of trade, Je-sus keeps me safe-ly 




My his might -ypow'r. Traveling o - ver mountains,. Or on the roU-ing 

Frvm the treacherous shoal. Or, if sore temp-ta - tion It is my lot to 

I am not a-fraid. Since I've all for - sak - en, And laid my hurden 



^^ 





Chorus. 



^^ 



Jesus keeps me safely, Happy as can be. 

Jesus keeps me safely, Car-ries all my care. |^ Jesus keeps me 

Jesus keeps me safely, He' 11 ir 7 ef-forts crown. 



bear, 
down. 
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safely All my journey thro' ; Jesus keeps me safely. Doth my strength renew. 
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52. 



WALK ALONG WITH JESUS. 



Mn. L. H. BEAL BATSMAN. 
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-u . _ _ _ 

1. We are on our Journey to the 

2. Bough may be th^ pathway and your 

3. Dangers may sur-round you and the 

4. You with age may trem-ble as you 

5. Then a - cross the riv - er in the 



heav*nly home, Will you 
foot-steps sore, Will you 
day be drear, Will you 
near life's end. Will you 
glo - ry - land, Will you 
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come and walk a-long with Je - bus 7 He has oft - en called you and he 
come and walk a-long with Je - bus ? He will lead you gently where he's 
come and walk a-long with Je - sus? He knows how to guide you and you 
come and walk a-long with Je ^ sus ? He will there sustain ^ou, all-suf- 
come and walk a-long with Je - sus? Find your mansion bmlded by your 

^ — n 1 m gil l 



9:, g f t F 



f f ? i 



n M. 
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bids you come. Will you come and walk a - long with Je - sus? 

been be - fore, Will you come and walk a - long with Je - sus? 

need not fear, Will you come and walk a - long with Je - sua? 

^ - cient Friend, Will you come and walk a - long with Je - sus? 

Lord's own hand,Will you come and walk a - long with Je - sus? 
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Come and walk a ' long with Je - bus, Come and walk a- 
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WALK ALONG WITH JESUS. Concluded. 
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long with Je - bus! He will lead yoa gen - tly all the 



5 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



=fei=fc 



m a iu M 



home-ward way! Will you come and walk a - long with Je - sus? 
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53. 

JBNNIE WILSON. 



SPEED THEM ON. 



ADAHGEIBEIi. 
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1. Christ's messengers are go • ing forth His bidding to o - bey; 

2. Speed on theher-ald. of the cross With ten-der words of cheer; 

3. To dark and dis-tant lands they go To tell of Je • sus there; 

4. Speed on by ev-'ry help-fol deed, Those who in Je • sns' stead 
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To spread his gos - pel o'er the earth, Oh, speed them on their way. 
In low - ly paths of toil and loss, They lol - low Je - sus here. 
That all his say - ing po w 'r . may know, Oh, speed them on with pray 'r. 
Go forth the fam - ish - ing to feed With heaven's liv - ing bread. 
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Speed on, ipeed on Christ's messengers, And help them in his name, As 
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54. 



BY GRACE ALONE. 



ida scott tayloe. 
Solo oe Duet. 



J. HOWABD KNTWISLK. 
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1. A message sweet is borne to me On wings of joy di - vine ; 

2. I hear the mes - sage that I love When morning dawns a new ; 

3. Oh, wondrous grace for all mankind, That spreads from sea to sea I 
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A wondrous mes - sage glad and fre«, That thrills this heart of mine ; 
I read it in the sun a - bove That shines a - cross the blue ; 
It heals the sick and leads the blind, And sets the pris - 'ner free; 
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Tmsav'd by grace, by grace a - lone. Thro' Christ, whose love I claim, 

I hear it in the twi- light still, And at the sun - set hour,— 

The soul that seeks it can -not fail To see the Sav - ior's face, 




So oth-er could for sin a - tone, Ho-san-na to his name! 

TmsavM by grace I what words can thrill With such a mag - ic pow'r? 
And Sa-tan'spow'r can- not pre -vail If we are sav'd by grace. 




O glorious song, that all day long. With timeful note is ring-ing, 
glorious song, all day long; 
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BY GRACE ALONE-Concluded. 
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rmsav'd by grace, a - maz-ing grace, And that is why rmsing-ingf 
Tmsav^d by grace, a - mazing grace. 
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COME IN THY LOVE TO ME, 



55. 



IDA L. BEEO. 



POWELL G. Firm AN. 
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1. Come in thy love to me, • Je - sus my Lord, Let me thy 

2. Come with thy par -don free, Je - sus my Lord, Con -trite I 

3. Come in thy love to me, Je - sus my Lord, Pure thro' thy 
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glo - * ry see, Je - sus my Lord ; Full - ness of bless - ing give, 
kneel to- thee, Je - sus my Lord. Come with thy ten - der grace, 
blood I'd be, Jc - sus my Lord. Now may its cleans- ing pow'r, 

^ 




Cleanse thou each stain. Through my life speak and live. In my heart reign. 

Sav - ior I plead, Give me a - bid-ing peace. All that I need. 

Sweep o'er my soul. Make me, O Lord this hour, Per- feet - ly whole. 
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COME, LITTLE ONES, COME. 



B. K. HEWITT. 

Solo. | 



E. S. LOBENZ. 
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1. The Sav - ior calls to you and me, Come, lit - tie ones, come ; 

2. He'll com-fort us when we are sad. Come, lit -tie ones, come; 

3. His lov - ing Spir- it he' II be - stow, Come, lit - tie ones, come ; 
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ing Friend ne' 11 be. 



Oh, what a lov - ing Friend Le' 11 be. Come, lit -tie ones, come. 
His pre-cious love wiU make us glad, Come, lit - tie ones, come. 
Till more and more like him we'll grow, Come, lit - tie pnes, come. 
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He died to take our sins a - way, He lives to bless us ev - 'ry day. 
He' 11 help us o - ver-come the wrong. And make us pure, and true, and strong. 
He' 11 take us gently by the hand. And lead us on, a hap- py band, 
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He'll help us trust him and ^ o- bey, Come, lit- tie ones, come. 

He'll fill our hearts with jopr - ful song, Come, lit -tie ones, come. 

Un - til we see the Shm-ing Laud, Come, lit - tie ones, come. 
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Fine. 





Come, lit-tle ones, come to Je- sus. Come, little ones, come. For whether we 
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COME, LITTLE ONES, COME. Concluded. 
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wa-ken, or whether we sleep, Je- sus his children will ten-der-ly keep ; 
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D. K. W. 



MY LORD AND L 



J. HOWAKD ENTWISLK. 




1. I have a Friend so precious, So ver - y dear to me I He loves me 

2. Sometimes I' m faint and weary, He knows that I am weak, And so he 

3. He knows how much I love him. He knows I love him well ; But with what 

4. I tell him all my sor-rows I tell him all my joys, I tell him 




I ' I 

with such tenderness, He loves so faith -ful-ly ; I could not live apart from him, 
bids me lean on him, His help I gladly seek ; He leads me in the paths of light, 
love he lov- eth me, My tongue could never tell : It is an ev- er-last-ing love 
all that pleases me, I tell him what annoys ; He tells me what I ought to do. 




I love to feel him nigh ; 
Beneath a sun- ny sky, 
In ev - er rich sup-ply. 
He tells me what to try. 



And so we dwell to-geth-er, My Lord and I. 

And so we walk to-geth-er. My Lord and I. 

And so we love each oth-er. My Lord and I. 

And so we talk to-geth-er. My Lord and I. 




5 He knows how I am longing 

Some weary soul to win. 
And so he bids me go and S] 

A loving word for him ; 
He bids me tell his wondrous 

And why he came to die. 
And so we work together. 

My Lord and I. 

Cofyright, 1900, bj J. Howard Entwisle. 
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6 I have his yoke upon me. 

And easy 'tis to bear ; 
In the burden that he carried, I 

Do gladly take a share ; 
And now it is my happiness 

To have him always nigh ; 
We bear the yoke together, 

My Lord and I. 
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'^8. WILL YOU COME? 

'^•RS. FBANK A. BBECK. 



E. a LORENZ. 
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1. Will you turn a - way from sin? Will you come? And a 

2. Let my Sav-ior be your Friend, Will you come? Take the 

3. Will you trust him? he is strong, Will you come? He will 

Will you come ? 
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bet - ter life begin? Will you come? All your sin - ful-ness con- 

glad- nesshe will send. Will you come? Take his love so true and 

save your soul from wrong, Will you come? Will you let him walk be - 

Will you come? ^ ft ^ 1^ 




fess - ing. Give him ev - 'ry care op-press-ing, Come and seek a Sav-ior's 
ten - der. Let him be your strong De-fend- er, Make a full and glad sur- 
side you. He will com-foi*t, he will guide you, And no e - vil shall be - 




^r-rrf 



TW W 



Come to Je 



- sus, Come to - 



bless- ing, Will you come? 
ren- der, Will you come? 
tide you. Will you come? Will you come? Come to Jesus, come to-day, Come to 
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day I Come, O come, no more de - 

Je - sus, come to-day I Come, O come, no more de- lay. Come, O 
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WILL YOU COME?-Concluded. 
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lay I He is call - ing, call - ing I now o - 

come, no moi:e de- lay I He is call - ing, call - ing, call - ing I now o - 




bey I 
bey, now 



o-bey 



Will you come? Will you come? 

I Will you come? Will you come? 
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IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL. 



59. 



JAMES MONTGOMEBY. 



SPENCER LANE. 




1. In the hour of tri - al, Je- sua, plead for me ; Lest b^ base de-ni - al 

2. With forbidden pleasures Would this vain world charm ; Or its sordid treasures 

3. Should thy mer-cy send me Sor- row, toil and woe ; Or should pain attend me 

4. When my last hour cometh, Fraught with strife and pain. When my dust retumeth 




I de 

Spread to 

On my 

To the 



part from thee, 
work me harm ; 
path be - low : 
dust a - gain ; 



When thou see^st me wav- er. With a look re- 

Bring to my re- mem-branceSadGethsem-a- 

Orant that I may nev - er Fail thy hand to 

On thy truth re - ly - ing. Thro* thkt mor-tal 




Nor for fear nor fa - vor Suf - fer me to fall. 

Or, in dark - er sem-blance, Cross-crown* dCal-va-ry. 
see; Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on thee, 

strife, Je - sus, take me, dy - ing. To e - ter - nal life. 
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60. I AM ft£StING IN THE SAVIODR'S tOVfi. 



SBV. B. ▲. HOFFMAN. 



D. B. DOBTCH. 
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Oh! my heart is thrill'd with wond'rons joy to - day, I , am 

All the doubts are van-ished, all my fears are gone, I am 

O the bliss and rap-tnre! O the wond-'rons peace! I am 

So I live re - joic-ing in his love each day, I am 
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rest-ing 
rest-ing 
rest-ing 
rest-ing 



in the Sav-iour*s love; Christ, the Lord, has 
in the Sav-iour's love; When I trust -ed 



in the Sav-iour's 
in the Sav-iour*s 



love; 
love; 



ta-ken 
Je - sus. 



I have nev - er known so 
I am walk - ing with him 



all my 
lo! the 
pure a 
in the 
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sins a - way, I am rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love. 

work was done, I am rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love. 

joy as this, I am rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love. 

nar - row way, I am rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love. 
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I am resting, sweet - ly resting, I am resting in the Saviour's love; 
rest-ing sweetly, 




Oopjxlgktf mtf by 0. 1. Oortoh. 
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I AH RESTING IN THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE. Concluded. 
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I am resting, sweet - ly resting^ I amrest-iug intheSavionr'slova 
ie8ting,8weetly, 
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THOU THINKEST, LORD, OF ME. 



B. D. MITKD. 



B. a LOBBNZ. 
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1. A -mid the tri • alswhichi meet, A- mid the thorns that pierce my fee^ 

2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up - on my soul their shadow cast; 

3. Let shadows oome, let shadows go, Let life hehrightor dark with woe. 
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One thought remains su -preme-ly sweet, Thou thinkest, Lord, of mel 

Their gloom re-minds my heart at last, Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 

I am con-tent, for this I know, Thou thinkest. Lord, of me! 




D. 8. — WhcUtieed I fear when thou art near, And think-estjLordf of me. 
Chorus. 
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ThoQ think-est,Lord,of me. Then thinkest, Lord, of me, 

of me, of me, 
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62. THE MILLENNIAL DAWN. 

8. VIRGINIA LEVIS. ADAM GEIBEL. 
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1: When Je - sus comes to gath-er all his jew-els, When he shall come, his 

2. What tho' dis-tressed by direst tri - bu - lation ; Look then to Christ, he' 11 

3. In the ef - ful - gence of that per feet day-break, When sin and sorrow 




own and loved to 
qui - et all your 
shall be put to 



claim. Then what 
fears I What tho' 
flight, The heav 
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re - joic - ing I peace be - yond ex - 
the hours were spent in si - lent 
■y clouds that once be-dimmed our 
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press - ing. For 

weep - ing? His 

vis - ion. Shall 



the re - deemed 
pierc-e^ hand 
be rolled back, 
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who trust -ed in his name, 
shall wipe a - way all tears! 
and Christ shall stand in sight. 




ke ransomed host shall see their blessed Sav-ior, They shall be-hold their 
What tho' the dark night still be growing dark er? Yet will the sliad-ows 
Then Christians, up I be gird-ing on your ar - mor ; Grasp ye the sword, O, 
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Mas-ter face to face; And they who once did walk in faith be-side him, 
ev - 'ry one be gone I 'Tis but the hour that must pre cede the glo-ry, 
ev - er hold it fast ; Christ as your Cap - tain, ne'er will let you fal ter ; 
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THE MILLENNIAL DAWN.-Concluded. 
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Shall, with re - joic - ing, rest m his em-hrace. 
Of that new day of the Mil - len - nial davm I 
Aft - er the con - flict, peace shall reign at last I 
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J. ELLKBTON. 



PARTING HYMN. 



E. J. HOPKINS. 
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1. Sav - ior, a - gain to thy dear name we raise With 

2. Grant us thy peace up - on our homeward way ; With 

3. Grant us thy peace, Lord, thro' the com-ing night ; Turn 

4. Grant us thy peace throughout our earth-ly life, Our 



one ac- 
thee be - 
thou for 
balm in 
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cord our part - ine hymn of praise ; We stand to bless thee, 

gan, with thee shall end, the day ; Guard thou- the lips from 

us its dark - ness in - to light ; From harm and dan - ger 

sor - row and our stay in strife ; Then, when thy voice shall 
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ere our worship cease. Then, low-ly kneel-ing, wait thy word of peace, 
sin, the hearts from shame, That in this house have called up-on thy name, 
keep thy children free ; For dark and light are both a - like to thee, 
bid our con-flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to thine e - ter - nal peace. 
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IN THE NAME OF JESUS. 



JtBV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLB. 




1. There is ufe in the name of Je - 

2. There is hofb in the name of Je • 

3. There is joy in the name of Je - 

4. There is best in the name of Je • 






sus, For no oth - er name will save, 
sus, Tho' the waves of life may roll, 
suH, When we make of him our choice, 
sus, When we lean up- on his breast, 

J 
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For that name will a-lone ad-mit us To that home be-yond the grave. 
For that name in the hour of dan - ger Is an an- chor to the soul. 
Then thro' life like the sweetest mu - sic Will that name our hearts rejoice. 
In his name is that sweetest prom-ise, ''Come, and I will give you rest." 




O that ho - ly name, O that sweetest name, Now and evermore the same I 




'Jesus" is our cry, As the days go by, Bless-ed be his ho- ly name ! 




Oopjrlght. 1900, by J Howard BDtwisto. 
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65, 

FANNY J. CROSBY, 
Allegretto. 



HE HIDETH NY SOUL. 



WM. J. KlftKPATRICK. 




1. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je-susmy Lord, ^ woncjer-ful Sav-ior to 

2. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je-sus my Lord, He tak-eth my bur-den a - 

3. With numberless blessings each momeDt he crowns. And filled with his fullness di - 

4. When clothed in his brightness transported I rise, To meet him in clouds of the 










me, He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the Rock, Where rivers of 
way. He hold- eth me up, and I shall not be moved. He giv-eth me 
vine, I sing in my rap-ture, O gio - ry to God For such a Re- 
sky, His per - feet sal - vation, his won-^der-fullove, rUshout with the 






Chorus. 
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pleas-ure I see. ^ 
^^m -^r ^"^ mine. [ ^® hid- eth my soul in the cleft of the Rock, That 



mill-ions on high, 
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shadows a dry, thirsty land ; He hid- eth my life in the depths of his 
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love. And covers me there with his hand. And covers me there with his hand. 
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66- I NEED THE LIGHT. 

Mrs. HELEN BUNaiN. 



J.lLDUlffaiN. 
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1. When the night is dark and the way is steep, Oh, Ineed(hebiiS8adli|^t 

2. Walking day by day in the stom-pnssdd way, Oh, IneedthebI«aMdr]{;ht 
S» Ff om thy precious care may I nev-er stray, Oh, I need the blessed light 




that will guide me in the night; For his promise true he will ev - er keep, 
that will guide me in the night; If I walk with him by my side he'll stay, 
that will guide me in the night; For thy hand will guide m-to per-fect day, 







And will lead me l^y { ^y } ^^g^* diviiie. 



I need the light, 

Ineedlhelight, 
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fbe blesa-ed light, I need the light that leftds 

the blessed light, 
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from earth to heaven a-bove; to God. 

thai leads to Qod. 
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MY SAVIOR FIRST OF ALL. 



FANNY J. CBOSBY. 



JNO. B. SWENKY. 
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1. When my life- work is end- ed, and I cross the swelling tide, When the 

2. Oh, the soul- thrilling rapture when I view his blessed face, And the 

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo- ry, how they beckon me to come. And our 

4. Thro^ the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white. He will 




m^- 



bright and glorious morning I shall see ; I shall know my Redeemer when I 
lus-tre of his kindly beaming eye ; How my full heart will praise him for the 

^ part-ing at tlie riv- er I re - call ; To the sweet vales of Eden they will 
lead me where no tears will ever fall ; In the glad song of a- ges I shall 
-y- -g- -g g -g > ^ J^^ -g- -g^ ^ ^ -^- 
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reach the oth - er side. And his smile wiU be the first to wel-come me. 
mer- cy, love, and grace. That pre- pares for me a mansion in the sky. 
sing my welcome home ; But I long to meet my Savior first of all. 
min- gle with de -light ; But I long to meet my Savior first of all. 




~ ^ _ ^ •- ^ -- .^ .^ 
I shall know him, I shall know him, And redeem' d by his side I shall stand, 
I shall know him, | 
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I ahatl know hinij 1 shall know him By the print of the naik in hia hand. 
I shall know him, 
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68. GOD HAS OPENED ALL THE GATES BETWEEN. 



P 



BEV. JOHNSON O ATM AN, JE. 
801.0. With expression. 



J. HOWARD ENTWI8LE. 
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1. There' 8 a cit - y bright and fair In that coun-try o - ver there, 

2. On the jour-ney to that land, He will Jielp his saints to stand, 

3. Ma - ny loved ones gone be- fore Now are wait -ing on that shore, 

4. Free from ev-'ry stain of sin, With our Lord we'll en - ter in. 
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Noth-ing like it here was ev - er seen ; — Some bright morning, we are told, 

As up - on his lov - ing arm we lean ; We shall o - ver- come our foes 

Standing on those hills of liv - ing green ; Soon we' 11 meet them face to face, 

After we have crossM death's rolling stream ; For each door is o - pen wide 
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We shall reach those streets of gold, — God has 
And the dan-gers that op-pose, — God has 
For we' re sure to reach that place, — God has 
Since the bless- ed Sav - ior died, — God has 
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0-pened all the gates be- 1 ween, 

opened all the gates be-tween, 

opened all the gates be-tween. 

o-pened all the gates be-tween. 
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Chorus. 
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t) tiiat cit - y, bright and fair, Wait - ing for us o - ver there. 
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What tho' tri -als here may in - ter 
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vene? Kept by his un-fail -ing grace, 
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Gbd Has Opened All the Gates Between.— Concluded. 
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We shall sorely reach that pla(^ — God has opened all the gates be-tween. 
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THIS MY PRAYER SHALL BE. 



JOHN L. llEWKIBK. 



POWELL G. PITHIAN. 
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1. Oh I for an hum - ble, low - Iv spir - it, Oh I for a 

2. Oh I for a lov - ing, Christ- like spir - it, Oh I for a 

3. Oh I for a faith that brings this spir - it Oh! for a 




heart with 
life, re - 
faith that 



love to the brim; That he a - lone might ere pos- 

fleet- ing his love ; That I may be to those a - 

claims it now; Here I re - nounce my ev - 'ry 
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sess me, 

round me 

por - tion, 



And all my life be lost in him. Yes, O 

A ben - e - die - tion from a - hove. Yes, O 

Here at thy feet I hum - bly bow. Yes, O 




yes, this my 
yes, this my 
yes, this my 



pray* r shall be, That my life be hid in , thee. 
pray*r shall be, For the love in-spired by thee, 
pra/r shall be, Purg'd and cleansed, ana meet for thee. 
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70. CONFESS THE CHRIST. 

a. M. BiLU. (Ikiid FriaoSoDg.) 



M.L.M(2PHAIL. 
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1. Oon-fesa the Christ, believ-ing one, And walk the path he trod; Be- 
£ Pro-claim the lib - er - tjr he gives To hearts ensfav^ by sin; (lO 
3.The grand re • u - nion wHl reveal Your loy • al - ty and love ; And 
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hold the laor-els he hath won, Be - lov - edSon of God. For 
tell them your Bpdeem-er lives, And souls for Je - sus win. The 
greet you with e-ter-nalweal, In pal- a-ces a-bove. Con- 
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own oft 



yon he wore the crown of thorn And drained the cup of woe; Go 
hosts of Sa- tan will bestirred And trem-ble at the sight, As 
fess the Christi victorious one, And sound his praise a-broad; Go 
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bear the cross of earth-ly scorn For him who loved you so. 

yon unsheath theliv-in^word, Or wave the gos-pel ligjht. 

share the laur-els he hath won, A - noint • ed Son of God. 
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J~i ^ , , 

C^m-me the Christ, . . who once was slain, 

Confess the Christ, who once was slain; 
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CONFESS THE CHRIST. Concluded. 
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And hold 
'And hold yonr colors high, And hold your col-ors high; 



your col - ors high; . . . Confess the 
' Jd 
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Christ .... wbolives a • gam .... 
Con • f ess the Christ who lives a • gala 
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And con - quer though you die. 

And con -quer though you die, and con - quer though you die. 
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BENEDICTION. 

Phil. 4: 7. 
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And the peace of God that pass-eth all un-der-standing shall 
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ON TO VICTORY. 



i 



J. H. E. 

March time. 
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1. Hark! hark, the trumpet sound- ing, 

2. March-ing like val-iant sol -^iers, Stead -y our steps and true, 

3. Then shall the path be bright - er, " 



Eise at the break of day, 
tead - 7 our steps and true, 
No more by care op-press' d, 
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On to the front where sin is a-bounding, For-ward, the call o - bey ; 
Faith in our Ijead-er, no thought of dan ger, Fear and a larm, a - dieu ; 
Firm in our pur-pose, true in our mo-tives, Hop-ing for what is best; 
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Put on the gos - pel ar - mor, Go forth in faith to con - quer, 
On, tho* the world op-press thee. On, tho' the foe dis- tress tnee, 
Trust- ing the King of glo - ry, Tell - ing the old, old sto - ry, 
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Hear, hear the Captain' s words inspiring, On, soldiers, on to the fray. 
Steadfast and firm, keep moving on till Fair Canaan' s land stands in view. 
Waiting the Master' 8 call to en- ter In - to the ha-ven of rest. 




^ ! ^ ' ^ ' fr ;W^ 



Chorus. 
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Forward, then, with banners waving high, Forward, as we shout the battle-cry. 
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ON TO VICTORY.-Concluded. 
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On- ward in the con - flict, hop - ing, trust- ing, On • to vie - to - ry I 
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I'LL SPEAK A WORD FOR JESUS. 



LIZZIE DE ABMOND. 



ADAM GEIBBL. 



P= 



X 



fe^glE^ 



T- 



-«t-— — ^ 1 1 m 



~t 1 

1. ni speak a word for Je - sus I How could I si - lent be, 

2. My tremb-ling lips may fal - ter, Yet glad - ly I will say 

3. I' 11 speak a word for Je - sus I His cleans- ing blood I know, 

4. A word I yes, for my Je - sus I'll speak till life shall end, 

- -A. ^«. -^ ^. • 
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When all my life, my 
The mes - sage Je - sus 
And I must tell to 

That those who do not 
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Sav - ior Has done so much for me? 

gives me, To cheer some soul to - day. 

oth - ers The debt of love I owe. 

know Hira, May find the sin- ner's friend. 
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Choeus. 
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ril speak a word for Je - 
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sus I My heart with joy doth sing, 
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Why should I fear 
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to 
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der This serv - ice to my King? 



&m^^^ 



.n.^ 



3-- 



H 



CopTTif ht, 190Q, b7 S. S. Ur«ag. 



?^ 



75 



Digitized by 



Coogle 



74. 



REDEEMED. 

* I have redeemed thee." — Isaiah 43 : 1. 



MAY MAURICE. 
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POWELL O. FITHIAN. 
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1. I lay bound and help - less In the toils of sin, 

2. I will glad - ly fol - low where my Sav - ior leads, 

3. Come, O come to Je - sus, why will you de - lay? 
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All was dark a - round me, all was dark with - in ; 

Through the tan - gled wild- wood, or through flow - 'ry meads; 

Now he waits to save you, why not come to - day? 




Je - sus, full of pit - y, left his home a- bove. Came my soul to 

By his love en - cir - cled, naught of ill I fear. Sing- ing as I 

What a bless - ed Sav - ior I all who will may come ; Take his of - fered 




res - cue, what a - maz - ing love I 
jour - ney, so that all may hear: 
par - don, share his hap - py home. 



:• [ Je- 
J. 3 



sus has redeemed me. 
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this shall be my song; Je - sus hns redeemed me, I to him be -long. 
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WILL YOU JOIN IN THE SONG? 



KATE ULMBB. 



ADAM OEIfiEL. 




I I 

1. There* s a bless - ed day com - inft Oh, the glad time draws near ; WhenTh* 

2. At the feet of the Sav-ior, Ev* ry knee then shall bow ; Would you 

3. There'llbe weep- ing, and wail- ing, There'll be hope-less de-spair; In the 




King in his beau - ty, To his own will ap- pear ; Un-to those who a - 
share in hLs glo - ry, Oh, then come to him now. Leave the world and its 
ranks of the faith-less, Who the joy cannot share ; As redeem' d of all 
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wait him. Full sal- va- tion he' 11 bring ; When he sets up his king-dom, 

pleiisures. Counting all things tut loss ; For the crown of re - joic - ing, 

na - tions. Shall take up the glad strain ; *^Unto him who hath loved us 




Chobus. 
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How his peo - pie will sing. \ 
When you lay down the cross. > Will you join in the song Of the 
Be the glo - Ty, A- men." J 
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glo - ri - ned throng? In the day of sal - va-tion Will you join in the song ? 
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ROLL THE aUSE ALONG. 



Mhu FB4KK A. BBBCK. 



E.8.L0BBNZb 
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1. Do you know a righteous cause Whose de-fend-ers are but few, 

2. Haste the cause of right ,to save, Waiting not the laggard throng; 
8. Leave the coward ranks t>e-hind. And the G id-eon arm-or wear, 
4. Raise the glorious banner high'r, Sound a - far the trumpet call. 
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Wait-ing for a helping deed That the ear-nest hand may do? 
With- a cour- age true and brave Speed the rig it against the wrong. 
Trust in God and vie - t*ry find. For- ward go t do and dare. 
Lei the zeal of God inspire Till the conquered foe shall falL 
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Roll the cause a-long! roll the cause a-long! 

my brother! my brother! 



NA^ rrrTf 'f F'P^^^^LgjLi 



i 



^F^ 



' i: J i: r 



^ 



^^ 



Put yoar shool-der to the wheel, Let, the world the 
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im-pulse feel; Oh, my broth - er, roll the cause a - long! 



im-puise fsel; Un, my broth - er, roll tne cause a - longi • 
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MANY MANSIONS UP THERE. 



K. F. L. 



a. FBANK LEHMAN. 




1. Our home - less and low - ly Sav - ior said, There are 

2. My heav - en - Ij ' Fa- ther's house o'er- flows, With the 

3. When tired of my earth - ly home I know There are 

4. O wan-d'rers of earth op-pressed with care, There are 
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ma - ny 
ma - ny 
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man-sions up there ; No place in the earth to lay his head, 

man-sions up there ; The joys of that place no mor - tal knows, 

man-sions up there ; Where death nev - er comes nor e - vils grow, 

man-sions up there ; You're wel - come to come with us and share 
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Chobus. 
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Yet the ma - ny man-sions up there. ^ * 

There are ma-ny man-sions up there. I rpi _ . 

rr»i ^ • xi. ^ 1 here are ma- ny mansions up 

There are ma-ny man-sions up there, j ^ ^*"^ * 'V mauBi^^uo up 

In those ma - ny man-sions up there. ^ 
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there, (up there, ) Which Je - sus has gone to pre-pare, to prepare ; There's 




one for you and one for me. If we trust him to take us there. 
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JESUS SAVES ME. 



B. S. L. 



E. S. LOBBNSS. 




1. I have found a peace a - bid - ing Earth can nev - er take a- way, 

2. I have found a love exceed- ing All that earth has ev- er known, 

3. I have found a hope that's shedding Light that brings a sweet surprise, 

4. Yes, it is a 'full sal - va - tion, Of- fered now to each and all. 




Je - sus saves me, 
Je - sus saves me, 
Je - sus saves me, 
Je - sus saves me, 



Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus saves me I 



In that Rock se-cure- 17 hid - ing, 
Un - to those who heed its pleading 
I'm j3ontent, tho* clouds o'erspreading 
And in lov - ing ad - o - ra - tion 
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Fear with me can nev - er stay ; Je - sus saves me, 

Ts its won-drous sweetness shown ; Je - sus saves me. 

Hide the fu - ture from my eyes ; Je - sus saves me, 

Sound I forth the Gos- pel call ; Je - sus saves me. 



Je - sus saves me 1 
Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus saves me I 




Je - sus saves me I How can I but love him? Je - sus saves me I How 
Je - sus saves, saves me ! Je - sus saves, saves me I 
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I but love 



him ? Je - sus saves me, is 
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my cry While 
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JESUS SAVES ME.-Concluded. 
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live and when I die I Je - bus saves me I How can I but love him 1 
Je - BUS saves, saves me I 
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79. I KNOW HE'LL LET ME IH. 
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BKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLK. 
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1. I am not wor - thy of the love That God bestows <mi me, . 

2. I wast • ed ma - ny pre-cious years Be - fore I sor^ht the Lord, 

3. Drawn by his love^ saved by his grace, Sometime like him Til be, 
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And yet he sends me from a - bove Sal - va - tion full and free ; 
But when I turned with pra/rs and tears, I waa by grace restored. 
"When I shall see my Sav- ior^s face Through all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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Al-though I wan-dered far be - fore 

Soon aa I gave my wand' rings o'er 

Up Cal - v' ry 's hiU my sins he bore. 



He washed a- way my sin, 

I felt new life with - in. 

He died my soul to win. 
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Yet, when I knock at 

Now when I knock at 

So when I knock at 



heav 
heav 
heav- 



en's door, 
en's door, 
en's door. 
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I know he'll let * me in. 
I know he'll let me in. 
I know he' 11 let me in. 
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ONE AND ALL. 



HAY MAURICE. 
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1. -Sing the boundless love of Je - sus, One and all, one and all; 

2. Sing the grace of Christ, oar Savior, One and all, one and all ; 

3. Sing, O sing of full sal-ya-tion, Oneand all, one and all; 

One and all, one and all ; 
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How from sin and guilt he frees us. One and all, one and all. • 

Sing his wondrous loving fa - vor. One and all, one and alL 

Tell it out to ev-'rj na-tion, Oneand all, oneand all. 

One and all, one and all. 
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Till a -cross the si -lent riv - er We shall hear the Mas-ter's call. 




Let us chant his praises ev - er. One and all, 
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one and alL 

one and all ' 
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'COME OVER AND HELP USl" 



JESSIB H. BBOWK. 
DUBT.. 



B. & LOBBNZ. 
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1. Gome o - ver and help ns, O >sol-diers of light! Gome in - to the 

2. Gome o - ver and help us, O host of the blest! Gome in - to the 

3. Gome o - ver and help us, O war-riors of God! Gome, blessing the 
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le- gions of sor - row and night; The Toic - ea of mil- lions im - 
landwherethe weak are op-pressed; The lac-es in bond- age cry 
realms that the Spoil -er has trod, Where sin like a pest-i-lenoe 




plor- ing-lycry — Come o - ver and help ns — Oh help, or we die. 
ont to be freed ; Gome o - > ver and help ns — Oh help while we plead, 
breathes o- ver all; Gome o- ver and help ns — Oh come while we caU. 
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Ghqbus. 




Hear ye the pleading of per- ish-ingmen, Liv-ing in hor-ror ez- ceed-ingoorken; 




List, as they call ns a- gain and a-gain, *' Oome o - ver andhelp ns ! " 

* * Gome over and help ns ! " 
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HIS LOVE IS OVER ALL. 



LIZZIE DB ABMOND. 



ADAM OEIBBL. 




1. O mag - ni - fy the Lord with me, His love is o - ver all, 

2. How can I ev - er go a - stray. His love is o - ver all, 

3. My wak - ing hours he nils with songs. His love is o - ver all, 
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The fount -ain of my soul is he, His love is o - ver all. 

My feet he' 11 keep from day to day, His love is o - ver all. 

I know to whom my soul be -longs. His love is o - ver all. 

n^ -j^ ^ ■^- -^- •;•- -y- 
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^ 




life is such a bless-edthing. When safe-ly sheltered by his wing, 

1 ne'er can pav the debt I owe, Un - to the Lord who loves me so, 
I would not if I could be free. His serv-ice is a joy to me; 




I sure - ly must re - joice and sing, His love is o - ver all. 

Praise God from whom all bless-ings flow. His love is o - ver all. 

My eyes shall soon His beau - ty see. His love is o - ver alL 
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Chobus. 
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all, and free. 



His love is o - ver, o - ver all. So bound-less, Aill, so full and free, 
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HIS LOVE IS OVER ALL.-Concluded. 




O bless - ed nev - er dy - ing love That paid the price for me. 
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83. 



NONE BUT JESUS LOVETH THUS. 



HARRIET B. JONES. 



J. HOWARD EKTWISLB. 




1. O the wondrous love of Je - sus, Whom they scourged and crucified, 

2. Can we slight a friend like Je - sus, Who is plead-ing with us now, 

3. Nev * er friend so true as Je - sus, Who his life so free - ly gave ; 
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Who for lost and guilt-y sin - ners On the era - el cross hath died I 
Who thb mo-mentwill re-ceive us If to him we con- trite bow? 
We will yield our hearts to Je - sus, Who hath died our souls to save. 
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Chorus. 
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ndrous love, O 



Wondrous love, O how grand I All for us, friends, all for us ; 

how grand I 

' . J J J -*-:^ *- ^ *- J 




Wondrous love for yon, wondrous love for me, None but Jesus lov-eth thus. 
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84. 



REST AND BE SATISFIED. 



Chorus may be sung as Duet or Chorus. 



HBV. JOHNSON O ATM AN, JB. 

Duet, Sop. or Bauitone aud Alto. 



POWELL G. FITHIAIT. 




1. Once I 

2. Once I 

3. So I 



was far from the ha- ven of rest, Out where life's billows did 
was bending be-neath a great load, Rough was the way which my 
will serve him as long as I live, Serve the dear Sav-ior who 




m. 



o'er me roll, No ref- uge had I on the Sav-ior's breast, But I cried to 
tired feet pressed. But now I re- joioe on the heav'nly road. For my Sav - ior 
died for me, A man- si on to me he haspromisedtogive,Where I for- 
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Je - sus to save my soul. Then the dear Lord heard and ansM^ered my 
gives to my soul sweet rest. Je - sus will help me each bur- den to 
ev - er with him may be. Soon up in heav-en his glo - ry Til 



^^ ^^Ptt^^^f=f<t £ ^ 
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pray' r. So I will rest and be 
bear. So I will rest and be 
share. Then I will rest and be 



sat- is-fied there. Then the dear Lord heard and 
sat - is-fied there, Je- sus will help me each 
sat - is-fied there. Soon up in heav- en his 




answered my pray'r. So I 
bur-den to bear. So I 
glo - ry rU share. Then I 



will rest and be sat - is - fied there. 

wUl rest and be sat - is - fied there, 

will rest and be sat - is - fied there. 
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85. GOD NEVER FORGETS HIS CHILDREN. 



LIZZIS DEABMOND. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 




1. Oh, the joy- ful tho't Ithatev - er We are kept, from day to day, 

2. Nev - er will our Lord for- get us, Child of sor- row do not fear, 

3. Lift your eyes un - to th^hill -tops, Higher up Uis bet-ter far, 

4. On the neights, so ev - er - last-ing, Sits a Sen - ti - nel di - vine, 




Bound by cords of love to Je- sus. Lest we leave the good old way. 
Cast your bur-dens on the Master, Lo, the Com-fort- er is near ! 
Look, for you a light is gleaming I 'Tis the fade-less Morning Star. 
Grod will ne' er for - get hb children ; Soon the night with light shall shine. 
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No, he nev - - er will for - get them, 
No, he nev - %^ ^^ _^ 



Though the 




1^ 



arms of mer - cy He will keep ... his own al - way. 

He will keep 
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86. 



REFUGE AT THE CROSS. 



ALICB JSAN CLBATOB. 

1. Wouldst , . . thou find sun - 
2: Friends . . . may for - sake . . 
3. Wouldst . . . thou have life . . 



B. FRANK LEHMAN, 
shine when shad - - ows are 
thee and tri n - als an - 
that is hap - - pjand 




1. Wouldst thou find sanshint when shadows are deep ? Woaldst thoa find sanshine when 

2. Friends may forsake thee and tri - als an-noy, Friends may forsake thee and 

3. Wouldst thou have life that is hap-pj and hlest ? Wouldst thoa haye Ufe that is 




deep? . 
noy, . 
blest?. 



Wouldst . . thou find rest . . . 
l^eas - - ures of earth . . 
Wouldst . . thou though toil - - 



tho' thy 
may prove 
ing have 




shadows are d^p? Wouldst thoa find rest tho' thy pathway is steep? 
tri - als an-noy, Treasures of earth may prove nought but al - loy, 
hap - py and blest? Wouldst thou tho* toil-ing have won-der-ful rest ? 




■• 1/ 

path> - 

naught . 

won - 



way is steep? 
but al - loy, . 
der - fill rest? 



Glad 
Yet. . 
Leave . 



ness and 

there a - 

all thine 




rrrtrrrr 



-0- 

V V 

Woaldst thou find rest tho* thy pathway is steep? 
Treasures of ea|*th may prove naught but alloy, 
Wouldst thou tho' toil-ing have wonder-ful rest? 
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Gladness and peace, tho' thou 

Yet there a - waits for each 

Leave all thine i - dols that 




peace . 
waits . 
i 
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tho' thou suf 

for each sor 

dols that prove 



fer- est loss, . 
row and loss, . 
thee but dross. 
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suf-fer-est loss, 

sor-row and loss, 

prove thee but dross. 



Gladness and peace, tho' thou suf- fer-est loss, 
Yet there a - waits for each sor- row and loss. 
Leave all thine i - dols that prove thee but dross. 
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REFUGE AT THE CROSS.-Concluded. 



Sin - - ner His found . . . 
Whis - pers of peace . . . 
Hast - - en toward Heav'n . . 



cross, 
cross, 
cross. 






Sinner ' tis foand by the way of the cross, by the way of the cross, of the ( 



Whispers of peace by the way of the cross, by the way of the cross, of the cross. 
Hasten t' ward Heav'n by the way of the cross, by the way of the cross, of the cross. 
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Chobus. 
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Tempeats may rage and the bil-loiro may toss, Eef - uge is found by the 
-f -^ f f- i * "i*" "T" ! " ^ — ^ — « t-rr-rs—»—^—M- 




way of the cross, Ref-uge, Ref-uge, Ref-uge is at the cross. 



|S^ 



:^=mz 



11 



J5=^: 



y — j^ — t^ — I — ^ — r^y 



f=^=r 



y \/ 



87. 



COME TO JESUS. 



J?^J 



^ 
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^ ' ^ 'm- fm ^ 

1. Come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, just now ; 




2. He will save you. 

3. He is able. 

4. Only trust him. 



6. Call upon him. 

6. He will hear you. 

7. Look to Jesus. 



8. He'll forgive you. 

9. Don't reject him. 
10. Hallelujah^ Amen. 
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88. 



THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. 



Lenfo. m 



T. KOeCHAT. 
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, no want shall I know, I 



1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, 

2. Thro' the val - ley and shad - ow of death tho' I stray, Since 

3. In the midst of af - flic - tion my ta - ble is spread ; With 

4. Let good-ness and mer- cy, my boun-ti - ful God, StiU 

III I . I I ' I 




feed in green pas-tures, safe fold-ed I rest; He lead-eth my 

thou art my Guardian, no e - vil I fear ; Thy rod shall de - 

bless-ings un-meas-ured my cup run-neth o'er; With per-fume and 

fol - low my steps till I meet thee a - bove. I seek by the 
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Be - stores me when wandering, re 
No harm can be-fall, with my 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy 



soul where the still wa - ters flow, 

fend me, thy staflf be my stay ; 

oil thou a-noint-"^t my head; 



path which my fore - fa - thers trod, ThroM;he land of their sojourn, thy 




I I 
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]/ 

deems when oppressed. Re - stores me when wandMng, redeems when oppressed. 
Com-fort - er near, No harm can be-fall, with my Comfort - er near, 
prov - i-dence more? Oh, what shall I ask of thy prov-i-dence more? 
ng-dom of love. Thro' the land of their so joum, thy Kingdom of love. 



89. JESUS WILL KEEP EVERY PROMISE. 



RKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



H. O. WARD. 




1. If waves of affliction should over thee roll , Tho* tempests around thee may sweep, 

2. Whene' er thou art weary and long seems the road, If laden with care thou art press* d, 

3. If thou hast been praying for more of his grace, Hast prayed to know more of his will, 

4. Thy dear, loving Savior has gone to prepare A mansion in glory for thee, 



^^ 
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No storms on life' s ocean can injure thy soul, The Savior has promised to keep. . 

Thy Savior has promised to carry thy load. Has promised to give thee his rest. 

Or prayed to be held in his loving embrace. He's promised such prayers to fulfill. 
He's promised to take thee to live with him there. If thou only faithful wilt be. 
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Chobus. 






Thenholdthy faith steady, my brother, . . and be not a- fraid, . . 

my brother, and be not afraid, and be not afraid. 
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For Je - - suswill keep. . . ev-'ry prom - ise he's made. 
Jesus will keep ev-' ry promise, will keep ev' ry 
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90. 



THE DAY IS NIGH. 



BEY. J. O. BICKEBION, D. D. 



GEO. B. C. THOMAS. 




1. There are ma - ny calls to war,. There are ban-ners wav-ing high, Zi - on' a 

2. ^ ^Weapon formed against the Gharch, Shall not prosper, ' ' saith the I^rd, ^ * ' G ainst the 

3. Zi - on, lov - ed of the Lord, Lift thy voice and cry a - loud. For the 




hosts, a - rise from far and nearl 
light that shin-eth as the sun;" 
day of tri-umph soon will come. 



Throng ye to the bat-tie front. Halt ye 
But the glo-rious Church of God Onward 
Soon the night will pass a-way, Soon will 




not up - on the way. For the King of Light will soon ap - pearl 
moves from day to day, And will pros - per while the a - ges run. 
dawn the per - feet day. And the ran-somed shall be gath - ered home. 




On - ward to the fray, Trusting God to help us day by day. 

March steadily on - ward, march steadily on. 




Ev-er on - ward as we sing To the glory of the Lord our King. 

Sing, joyfully sing, yes, smg, joyfully sing, 
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91. 



J. T. LOYALL. 



HALLELUJAH, I AM SAVED. 

" Saved by the Lord«»'—I>eut. 33: 29. 



P. J. HOWABD. 




V : "I 

1. Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! I am saved! I am savedl 

2. Hal - le - lu - jahl Praise the Lord I I am savedl I am savedl 

3. Hal - le - lu - jahl Tell a - loudl I am savedl I am savedl 

4. Hal - le - lu - jahl Shout a - meni I am savedl I am savedl 




Cho. —HaJl - le ' lu ' jah to the Lamb! I am saved! I am saved! 



Fine. 




Bjr 

Faith 
Love 
Tell 



his blood re-deemed I am; I am savedl 

re- ceives his great re-warid; I am savedl 

has ban - ished ev - 'ry cloud; I am savedl 

by life and tongue and pen: I am savedl 



am savedl 

am savedl 

am saved! 

am saved! 




'Ere I en-tered Mer-c/s door, Sa - 

I am ev - 'ry whit made whole, By 

Oh, the bliss of 'light di - vine! This 

At the sane - ti - fy - ing flood, Je - 
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tan had me all en - slaved; 

my sin no more de - praved; 

is what I long have craved: 

sus has my spir - it laved. 
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D. 0. for Chorus. 
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But by grace, he can no more — I 

What sw(*et peace now fills my soul! I 

I am Christ's, and he is mine. I 

Sprinkling with his pre-cious blood. I 

-A _^ 



am saved! I am savedl 

am saved! I am savedl 

am saved! I am saved! 

am saved! I am saved! 
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02. FAITH, HOPE AND LOVE. 

LANTA WlUnif 8ICITH. B. FBAMK LBBiaH 



miiiijj^f \ C ^:^ i ^^ M 



1. Oh, sing to me a song of faith — The living faith that feels no 

2. Oh, eing to'me a song of hope — The steadfast hope that bears the 
8^ Oh, sing to me a song of loye^ The love that o-ver-comesthe^ 
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fear, That triomphs o • ver sin and death. And brings e - ter - nal 
soul Above the storms of earthly strife. And bravely sings tlio* 
world; That longs to see all nati6n8 meet Beneath its ban-ners 
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It 
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glo-riesnear. Faith clings to God, it trusts his word, Ko storm can* 
breakers roll. Hope sees the crown above the cross. Despair and 
wide unf mrled. &ing on, sing on while life shall last^ On earth at- 




shake its sa-cred calm ; Thro' weal or Voe, unfaltering faith Sends forth a 
doubt in vain as -sail; For hope lives on, eternal, 8ul*e,When anchored 
tune your harps for heav'n; Some day to Join an-gelic choirs Where fow'r fer 

J J^ ^ ■ ■ ■ ■•&*•■> U - w 
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D.S. — mot • est tegiom ring With these glad 
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f^ 



strong, tri -nmph-ant psalm. 

safe with -in tlie veil. Oh, songs of taith and hope and 

per - feet praise is giv'n. 
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FAITH, HOPE AND LOVL Concluded. 
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love, and love, Your echoes sound from sea to sea, to sea; Let eanh^s re 
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93. A LITTLE SONG FOR JESUS. 

IDA 800TT TAYLOE. 



E. S. LORENZ. 



m,u ir i i\i i^ a 
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1. We've a lit - tie song for Je - sus, Pray, will you liear? 

2. We've a lit - tie word for Je - sus, What shall it be 7 
8. Ev - *ry hour and ev - 'ry moment, He is our ^ide; 
4. Will you help us now to praise him, Help us to sing; 
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If you'll list - en we will sing it Loud - ly and clear. 

Oh, we want you all to serve him Glad - ly as we. 

When we're sleeping, when we wak- en. Close at our side. 

Gall - ing him your bless - ed Sav - ior, Je - sus, our King? 
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I tf^ ^if SfH 
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Chorus. 






Je - sus loves us, our dear - est friend! 'Tis on him that our 

■^ ^ 
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hopes de-pend; His Is love that will never end: We sing his praise. 
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eOD IS CALLING. 



BBV. & W. OXPB. 

Duet. Adagio eon exprem. 



J. HOWARD KHTWI8LB.' 
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1, GM is call - ing yon to - day, Will yon not the call o-bey? Oomeand 

2. God is call - iog you to - day,From your sins to tarn a*way ; And from 
8. God is calif ing you to • day,Whispei8Sofb-ly/*Wliyde-]ay:''Ha8-ten 
4. God is call -ing yon to - day, OaU-ing, sinner, nigbt and day ;Ooiiie by 
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in his love con - fide, Menu's door stands o - pen wide. ^ Te% I coma 

ev-'iy i*dol part, Lov-ing him with all yoorhsari f 
to the mer-<w seat, Here he waits yonr sonl togreet. t 
fldth his grace im-plore, Saved fiomgoilt to sin no.moie.''Te%Icq«0^I 
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my God to tbee^ 



ta^Ioome 
Saved by 
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now I oome^ Her* ^ is my on - ly plea; 
my God to thee I come^ Saved by 



now I oome^ I r i i 



gmce. • • ihio^ love di* Vina, < 




s^ 



ived by grace 
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Saved by grace love di-vine, I 

grace, by graoeihro' love di-vine^ di-vine. 



am now • cUU of^tUne* 
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07, SINCE I (SAVE HY HEART TO JESUS. 



ai'u^ ij J 'U,.' ; =^^Y-H^ 



1. Oh, how hap-py I have been Since Itnmed a* way from suiy 

2. Christ ia with me day bv day, 6iv-ing comfort all the way, 

S. How I love the house of pray'r. And the friends who gather ^ere, 

4. All my grief has flown a • way, Bless-ed peace is mine -io-day^ 

-^^^■^ g -e- ir • ^ g ,-g- 1^ a -g- 1^ . 
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Since I gave my heart to Je • bus; Like a Joy-ful bird on wine, 

Since I gave my heart to Je - bus; He has met my ev-'ryneeo. 

Since I gave my heart to Je • sua; Precious is the sa-cred word, 

Since I gave my heart to Je • ens; Love and joy to me be-long 
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I am hap-py, I must sing, ^ 

Been my faithful friend indeed, ? 

And my soul to faith is stirred, | 

All my daysare filled with song, ^ 






Igavemyheartto Je • anit> 
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Since I gave my heart to Je • ens I am happy all the day; 
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I am singing, yes, Vm always singing. Since I gave my heart to Je - sns. 
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98. ARMY OF SALVATION. 

HSa VBABK A. BSBfOK. FOWSLL Ck FIXBLUli 



g^'-/J'j;iJ j l J=J'J!/jli;£, ' v# 



1. Arm- 7 of sal-va - tion, hear the tmm-pet call; Gd ^e forth to 

2. Arm - y of sal- ya • tion, oon-qner t for ve must Fight till sin is 

3. Arm -7 of sal- va - tion, let tny fears be o^er; Smite where heroes 
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battle, break sin's mighty wall I Orowns and thrones most perish, lungs and kingdoms &1I, 

vanquished, buried in the dust ; Bight shall be triumphant, Goid is true and just ; 

nev - er dared to smite be-fore : Christ shall reign in glorj, doubt it nevermore ; 



^ 



mi\:'c ^ \V \ ?l^'•\^^'"^^'^ 



ir-|rr 



r?^ 



MnU\i ^'j\ i ^m 



CHOBU& 



^M 



:• 



% 



b j# ■ J ^ 



Till is crowned our Christ, the Savior, * * Lord of alL" \ 
In his poVr the great Al-might-y ye may trust > For-waid I for-wardi 
All the world shall own him Sav-ior, and a - dore. j 



^.\'^\\v\m^^ 



m — m- 



heed the bat • He ciy ; Hail sal-va- tion'8baa-iier;lift thestandaid high; 



I *' ^ ( *' 



:t± 



^^ 



^3 



P^ ^ I 



y-m P HHr^ ^ 



f 



¥ 



tr^ — ^ 



W\\'^n^HU-M^if\lli \ \ 



Forward I foward I fighting till ye die, Ye shallgain the vio-to-iy by and by 
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W.B.IL 



I AH HAPPY IN JESUS. 



WIL IDIB IfABKa 



M 



1^ 



^m 



f 






1* I h»ve found what I wanted, what I Boti(;ht for so long, I am 
-2. Shice I first found a pardon for the Bins of Iny soul, I've been 
8. Oh, what pleasures he gives ine, oh, the joys I have Known; I am 



vt:ii ff MS r=fmTT^ r U tt i 



^^ 



^s=5;: 



*^Vi-vU.. iJ' ^^ 



happy in Jensus ev-'ry day; He has given contentment, 
happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day; For he took me and cleansed me 
happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day; Oh, what vis-ions of rapture 



te^^^^P^^ 



muLiLi 



ii ^'ii_l.^^ 



s 



* — M > 

he has filled me with song; I am happy in Je-sus ev'iy day. 
and he then made me whole, And Fm happy in Je-ens ev-'ry day. 
on-to me he hath shown; I am hap^ in Je-sus ev-'ry day. 



»tff^[[ l rF Pf f F I FFffFJX I f'H 



Chorus. 



riTTiM ^^^-f^|n n ,^i 



I am dai-ly enra] 
He has crowned me with 



cup run-neth o*er, I am 
that'I knew not be-fore, I am 



w!.^iff^ i gF sttg^ i fp ?r t.f. 



happy in Je-sus ev-*ry day; happy in Jc-vus ev-'ry aay 



happy in Je-sus ev-*ry day; happy in Jc-vus ev- 
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LAMP OF NY FEET. 



I 



IDA SCOTT TAYLOR. 

• A ndante con express. 



J. HOWAED ENTWISLE. 



_a — LL-j — 



Sfe 



=& 



Az 



/ • ^ F- 



^ 



i=iz:*: 



1. liamp of my feet, thy guid - ance lend, Walk by my 

2. Light of my path, il - lume my soul, Help me thy 

3. Star of my soul, with - in me shine, Fill me with 




^^ 



tt ■^•^ ^ -^^ ^-^ -^^ ^^ It -^ 



B^ 



^==^F*- 



^^^ 



=^"=S= 



-7-«- 



-^*- 



^ 



I 



fc=t 



Eife 



-1*— <2i_ 



:& 



=1^ 



•j^ ^ ^' p r 



-(5^ 



H It h- 

/ F 1- 



side, my path 

glo - ries to 
of joy 



at - tend ; Led by thy hand I 

ex - tol ; Fill me with peace like 

di - vine ; Let me thy faith - ful 




5-r ^-* :;*--^5 :?* *5 



m 



-?-^— ?="^ 



BE^ 



-v-^- 



-^-^- 



i _ x^ . 



^ 



I 



iv=rE^ 



^^S 



SE 



^=:^?3qa=i^=ie=3i 



:t 



-+2C — r3~ 

-/=—/ F- 



can - not stray, 
that a - bove, 
serv - ant be, . . 



Lamp of my feet, my Life, my Way I 
Light of my soul, . Ce - les - tial Dove I 
Star of my soul. Oh, lead thou me ! 



^^^ 



^;=^ 



=P? 



i^-nt 



"** -r 
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t*z-*:33=:*i 
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LAMP OF MY FEET.-Concluded. 



Chorus. 




Lamp of my feet, Light of my path I Lead, oh, lead thou me , 



^ 



-m m « 



^ 



^ m A . 



n-L 



f^f^'^f , ^ ^ 



g ^ i g =gzi 



m 



f^f= 



- — ' • 



theet 




Star of my soul, gaide and control, .Lead me near - er, near - er thee. 




E 



rr l -' 



^ 



^^ 



101. 

XVaVBIX L. WATKINS. 



USE ME. 

Isaiah 6 : 8. 



H. O. WABD. 




1. Ho - lySpir- it I PoVr di- vine I Take and use this life of mine I 

2. Ho - lySpir- it I Love di-vine! Fill, oh I fill this heart of mine I 

3. Spir - it I Com- fort - er di-yine I Best and soothe this soul of mine t 

-^ -m- -«^ I .^ -fi- J 

■ ^ - - ' < g I II g f^ ' 



^^4=S- 



i 



^ 



m 






IB 



m 



r=e: 



m 



rr 



-t- 




r=^^^ 



Let me but a chan - nel be, That thv strength may pass thro* me. 
That the world I touch maybe Reached by o ■ ver- flow from thee. 
That thro' me some soul may be Soothed and com - fort - ed of thee. 




Oop^rlf h(, 19to, bj J. How»rl Kntwiilo. 
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102. 



D. M. JAlfia 



PEACE, BE STILL 

(Ible Quartet.) 



CHAR B. QABBIEL0 







1. When onrheaija are sad aud wea- 17, When oat. jMiths seem lone and 

2. Do we grieve at mau'sbe-hav-ioi? Mourn we all in vain oar 

3. Have you heard his voice within 70a? Does the joy it brings con- 



^mAn\\\l'J \ r^ m 



m 



fe^^^: ll""/! ? 




drear • y, Sweet the voice can make us cheer - y, Peace, be stilL 
la - bor, Pre-cious ac - cents of oar Sav>ioar, Peac6, be stilL 
tin - ae?Froni all e - vil * may it win you,. Peace, be still. 



m 



■h-t-j^ 






^ 



E 



I 



^ 



-tf»- 



^^AM.-i -iii xt^^---^^=^ 



When we meet with trib-a- la*tion, Chaf-ing an- der sore temp- 
Can the Lord for - get as ev • er? Can his love from as e'er 

Soon will drop oar heav-y cross -es, Ke-compensed for all oar 

I 





■ J J g iirSqigizrrg 



w 



irrF y'tif'i=^i'f F *\^^=^ ^ 



m 



ta - tion, Bless the Lord for con - so • la - tion, Peace, be still, 

sev - er? Ours may fail bat his, ah, nev-er! Peace, be still, 

loss • es, Anchored safe where storm ne'er toss-es. Peace, be stilL 

N 



F-Mfih 



:fe 



Ff^'Fr-^ 



^ 



*=si 



CHOBU& 



MiUiU i fi z m^ m 



s 



In air thy ways, . . . . . Oh,iieekbi8gaid - ing, . . 

In all thy ways, Oh|8eekhlsgnidiDg;'MidaQ 






=^FHF 



0«pjriflit, IMS, b/ 1. 8. Lorws. 
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PEACE, BE STILL. Concluded. 



nv,'jf;^f-^^ ^-^ ^^^4izHTftr^^ 



A-mid all troubles still oonfid-ing, In his grace . . . and 

troub - • les t^^n-fid - ing ... In hisgraca 




pow'r A - bid - ing, . . . Peace,be still, peaoe, be still. 

and pow'r abiding, Peaoe,be still, peace, be still. 



1%^ — t'^'N^ 
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SiniNG AT THE FEET OF JESUS. 



PBISCILLA J. OWENS. 



;. S. LOBENZ. 

I Fink. 



m^H^U^^m^^ 



^ f Oh, the peace that fills my soul, Sitting at the feet of Je - bus. ) 

\ Cleansed from sin, made free and whole, Sitting at the feet of Je - sua j 

o / Christ is mine in storm and calm. Sitting at the feet of Je - sns. \ 

\ All my wounds are filled with balm. Sitting at the feet of Je- sns. I 



gg 



^ 



J J J 



^f l i g 



I'lrrrrrfrii 



r 

D.C. — Look -ing up- ward to his face^ SiHing at thefeel of Je-wa, 



Chobus 



D.a 




This is my a 




- bid- ing place, Cloth'd with his a - bonnd-inggrace» 



^ 



?^ 



8 Here I rest from toil and strife, 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus; 
Safe beneath the Tree of Life, 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 

^ipjrlght, IMi, by B. S. Unas. 



4 Come ye guilty and be healed. 

Sitting at the feet of Je^^ns; 

Freely in God^s love revealed, 

Sitting at the teet of Jesns. 
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JUST ONE TOUCH. 



BIBDIB BELL. 

Solo. Slow, unih expression. 



J. HOWABl) KNTWISLK. 



^^^ 



^t&=i 



^ 



* r 



i^^ 



8 ^ aLjL 



1. Just one touch as he moves along, Push' d and press' d by the j ostling throng, 

2. Just one touch and he makes me whole, Speaks sweet peace to my sin-sick soul, 
8. Just one touch I and the work is done, 1 am saved by the bl^-ed Son, 

4, Just one touch! and he turns to me, O the love in his eyes I seel 

5. Just one touch I by his mighty pow' r. He can save thee this ver - y hour. 



m 



ifcs 



^ 



-f-r^- 






irr-r 



1^ 
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^^ 
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-f— *- 



q?=¥?= 



^ 



f=^ 



t=±t^ 



r 



m 



^ 



fe^ 



t=f^ 



^^=^ 



Just one touch and the weak was strong, Cured by the Healer di' - vine. 

At his feet all my burdens roll, — Cured by the Healer di - vine. 

I will sing while the a - ges run. Cured by the Healer di • vine. 

I am his for he hears my plea, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 
Thou canst hear tho' the tempests low" r, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 



$. 



^^^ 



TTir-T ttf^ 



or 






^i^ 



-m • — H 



Choeus. 



p 



i 



^Jf=^ 



J=J^-ftFii^ 



4: 



:5i:< 



^Iraf: 



^^ 



t=^: 



-wh-w h-wh^--^ I ^ ^ s^ 



^S 



Just one touch as he pass - es by, He will list to the faint-est cry. 



F^^^^¥ 



iE 






$ 



fc 



I I 



II 



¥.¥ ^ rqyr^ 



Come and be saved while the Lord is nigh, Christ is the Healer di-vine. 

1^ ' 1 .... ^ divine. 
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Copyright, 1897, by J. Howard Entwisle 
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105. 



THE WAY OF THE CROSS. 



B. E. HEWITT. 



H. O. WARD. 






u 

To 
Out 
To 
Let 



the blest re -treat of the mer-cy seat, Fm com-ing by 

of sin's dark night to the fade -less light, I'm com-ing by 

the peace -ful rest on the Saviour's breast, Fm oom-ing by 

the Fa-ther' swill work with -in me still, Fm com-ing by 



the 
the 
the 
the 



saF 



g : g 



m 



1 — r- 



^—r^T 



^^ 



^^ 




way of the cross; To be -hold the grace of the Fa-ther's face, Fm 

way of the cross ; From the fruit-less strife to the bet - ter life, Fm 

way of the cross; To the shelf ring wings of the King of kings, Fm 

way of the cross ; And the pjrof-fered cup, let me take it up, Fm 



M 



i I -J — -^^-*- — i^- * m — m » m- 



fe^=^ 



^ 



W^—^ 



Chobus. 

1^ 



pTTj. I } i^u^ ^i^MlMUi 



com-ing by the way of the cross. I am com-ing to-day by the 





3B^JE^^^ 




blood-Sprinkled way. Coming by the way of the cro^s ; Blessed Sav - ior in thee, 



l e rf-rmffff^ 



rT . -g:: « 



^1^.^*- 



^± 



=5-^ 



?=SC 



Jtzit 




-J — ^-^ 



^=^ 



^^^^^IPI 



--^=3^ 



m 



there' 8 sal - va - tion for me, Fm com-ing by the way of the cross. 
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OH, WHAT A SAVIOR IS MINE I 



JOHN MOPH1EB80V. 



PLf \ nn ^ t \ ^ ^ li^u ^" 



1. In ev • 'ry con - di - tion of life hero be - low, Oh, what a 

2. Where sor- rows en - com -pats my way on each hand, Oh, what a 

3. When fritnds here for -sake me, as oft- en fhey do, Oh, what a 

4. My wea- ly, lost broth- er, this Sav-ior wants yon. Oh, what a 

^ ^ m .f" ' 



m A^ i t g g ; 'nff'gFHF U 




^lAju^m.i^iii'ii^'^ 



Sav - ior is mine ! He loves me, and guides me, protects from each foe, 

Sav*ior is mine! He scat- tens the dark- ness and helps me to stauSti, 

Sav-ior is mine! This ''friend of the fo- ther-less'^ev- er is troe, 

Sav-ior is mine! To share in the glo*iy a- wait-ing the trae^ 



r ipjff i g g g r M t^^ 



■=c 



«i=p: 



m J J r^ J 



Chobi 



^-J^-l-M 



:t=4 



Oh, what a Sav - ior is mine ! Oh, what a Sav - ior is 

What a 



m^ I ^ [ l-^im 



m 




^FTFF 



mine! .... Oh, what a Say - ior is mine! . . . When 

Sav-ior is mine! What a Sav-ior is mine! 

g:g::p:g: f: g: f: f^ f^ f^ 




lifi'Wj, , !.' .to 



g |:|J fr fc 



^^m 



foes woold annoy, He fills me with joy! Oh, what a Say • ior is minel 



tu f u r f i rrfw-f g ; n '^^ " 
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K. A. H. 



UNDER THE BLOOD. 



ItEV. BLISHA A. HOFFMAN. 



mrfmTT^^ ^m 



1. I have per - feet peace to - day, All my sins are washed a- way ; 

2. What a work the Lord has done ! What a work of grace be- gun ! 

3. Wondrous is God's grace to me^ Mak- ing me fpr-'ey-er free, 

4. So in glad-ness I go on, Till the Mas -ter'sworkis done, 




m 



i 



^ 



^ 



4: 



1 * ■ -8- V ^ ■ • • ,• 

Hid- ing 'neath the crim-son blood, I am rec - on- 
All my sins are covered o'ei*; He te - mem-bers 
Sane- ti - fy - ing me to God, Thro' the all - pre - 
Trust-ing in a - ton - ing blood, Walk-ing in the 



ciled to 
them no 
vail- ing 
love of 



God. 

more. 

blood. 

God. 



^ 



ii. 



g»r f rf \ 'f r^if r r'7-rf^ 



f-y7,}j \ i i'j4Mli-^j\ i j'j-a 



Under the blood, under the blood, Pardon and cleansing I found under the blood ; 



Btff:gpfrfftrr?rrfirffff 



l^,'j ^j|,i;4iiiMiir.J i jj7j'j ii 



^ 



Tin- der the blood, un-der the blood, There I forevet will hide, under the blood. 



H* r^ 1 1* I* 



s 



?E 



«=*d 



^Al^f-ffl ^l 



* 



a.fjtl(M,UM,kjB.O.BXMn. VMAbjpw. 



109 



Digitized by 



Coogle 



108. 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY. 



BBV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 

Tempo di Mareia. 



W. F. FOWLXB. 



lus. 



Jfc-J: i^i: irffcz^-J-^ ^^ 



T-7t 

1. See our might - y ar - my, as we march a - long, We are 

2. Bands of hap - py chil - dren, marching ev - 'ry day, We are 

3. As we march, we' re giv - ing prais - ep to our King, We are 

4. As we march, we car - ry neith - er gun nor sword. We are 




march-ing on to vie - to - 

march-ing on to vie - to - 

march-ing on to vie - to - 

march-ing on to vie - to - 

.^d Sm* -^ — ipi 



V' I f . 



ry ; Ne' er be - fore were sol-^ers 

ry; We will win the bat - tie, 

ry; List - en to our voic- es, 

ry; We will get to heav-en, 



■-— ^ i^ ^ y ?~|" 



^ 



£^ 



half so 

if we 

how we 

trust-ing 



m 



=r=p: 



m 



=t 



l^AAA^ HJ-f^ 



¥ 



f 



bold and strong, We 

watch and pray. We 

shout and sing, We 

in the Lord, We 



are 
are 
are 
are 



march-ing on to vie - to 

march-ing on to vie - to 

march-ing on to vie - to 

march-ing on to vie - to 



- ry- 

- ry- 

- ry. 

- ry- 



ffi 



^ m m r'T ,r"r ig 
-• — ' — I — p — 9 U 9 V 



rf-r . 



^^ 



Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, Obgan. 



^ 



Chobus. 
Unison, 



TT?i 



m 



Vic - to - ry, vie - 

^1 






We 



^i 
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are an ar- 



^ 



an ar-my with, ban - ners. Ban - ners, ban - ners, We 
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tMd bj per. of G«o. C. Hofg. 
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY.-Concluded. 

Pabts. - 

J u 1 . ! 




^ 



r r r 

are c:^ ar - my with ban-ners, We* re marching up to God. 

1 jt .i J^^ 
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ONE LITTLE WORD FOR JESUS. 



ALICE JEAN CLEATOB. 



R. FRANK LEHMAN. 



P^U i\pM: \ ^^1^^^m 



1. One lit - tie word for Je - sus From o - ver flow-ing heart, 

2. One lit - tie word for Je - sus When all the way seems dim, 

3. How sweet to hear the whis - per Beyond the gates of gold; 



^ 







Hath pow* r be - yond our know - ing His message to im - part. 
May lead some wea - ry wan-d*rer Toper-feet rest in him. 
"It was thy words for Je - sus ThatbroHmeto the fold^*' 




^ 



TeD the sto - ry ev - er Of Je - sus and his love. 
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O^jright, 1900, by B. 8. Lorens. 



I I 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



no. WHEN THE BRIDEGROOM CALLETH. 



G.M.BII1A. 



M. L. KdPHAIIi. 



I 6 r 



I ^ r 

1. When the Bridegroom calleth from iho skiaa-For his jewels white and fair; 

2. When the Bridegroom calleth for his Bride, And the pure his palace throng; 

3. When the Bridegroom calleth from their toil, All who hold his name most dear, 

4. When the Bridegroom calleth from repose, Those who rest from ho-ly strife; 
fi. When the Bridegroom sounds the final call, And the scroll shall be unrolled; 



}^m 
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Vi\iii i~ir^'^:^'.p^.i-d J}^ 



At the hlissfal crowning of , the wise. Who will be in-vit - ed there? 
Th6re while countless ages sweetly glide, She will sing Redemption's song. 
Who with care have filled their lamps with oil« And await his coming near. 
When rewards for service he bestows. Who will wear -a crown ot life? 
When the \ictors cross the jasper sea, Who will tread the streets of gold? 



^m 



victors 
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^m 
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Chorus. ■ 



/. ^ ,r. 




All the wise will be 

All the wise will be in - vit - ed, be 
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I 



in - vit 

in - vit - ed to 
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vit - ed to the 
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ed, When he call ... eth to the 

crowning, When he call . eth to the crowning, to the 
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^m 
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erown - - ing; All the wise will be in- 
crowning of the pure; All the wise will be in-vit - ed, all the 
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WHEN THE BRIDEGROOM CALLETH. Concluded. 



m 



^ 



I 



^ 



^ 



vit ^ - - ed To the feast of the Lamh. 

wise will be in-vit- ed To the royal marriage supper of the Lamb. 






III. 



GENTLY LEAD us. 



THOB. HA8TINCH. 



I. M.BLOSB, Has. Doe. 



^ ^ i',i\i rfii Hi i itilM 



1. Gen - tly, Lord, oh, gen - tly lead us Thro' this lonely vale of tears, 

2. When temptation's darts as- sail us,When in devious paths we stray, 

3. In ^ the hour of pain and an^ish, In the hour when death draws near, 

4. And when mor-tal life is end - ed, Bid us in thine arms to rest, 






i fii-i-i^ 



g— ig|j «l ^g 
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Fimt. 



s^ 
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T 

Thro' the changes thon'st de-creed us, Till our last great change appears. 
Let thy goodness nev - er fail . us, Lead us in thy per-fect way. 
Suf - fer not our hearts to languish, 8uf-fer not our souls to fear. 
Till by heaVnly hosts at • tend-ed. We a-wake a-mong the blest. 



>bf f ■ -fit" 
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D.S. Om - Uy Lord, oh, gen • Uy lead ua Thrc^ ihu lone - ly vale of tears. 
Refrain. i . . -D-^- 
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Gen - * iy lead, oh, gen - tly lead us; 

Gen-tly lead, gen-tly lead 



Oipftiglit, lew, by ■. 8. Junma. 118 „ ( r>.r^n\^ 
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112. AT THE TABLE OF THE KING. 

" He did eat ooDtinually at the king's &ble."— II Sam. 9 : 13. 




E. B. HEWITT. 

Id 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLE. 



^E ^Ji-JLJ^J". fe ^ fTTl N ± j ! -tv 
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1. I was8tarv-ing in the des - ert For a crumb of liv-ing bread, 

2. I was wounded in the bat - tie, Crip- pled by the darts of sin, 

3. In his word, there' 8 full pro-vi - sion, For his chil- dren, goodly fare ; 

JS. N N ^ 



-j*- f- -f- -f- ^-* m 




When the Lord my wandering foot-steps To his own pa- vil - ion led. 

But my Say - ior, in his mer - cy Brought his heal-mg poVr within; 

Here are milk and wine and hon - ey, Ev-'ry bless-ing I may share; 




Tho' the wayes may roll a- round me, Shad-ows to the hillside cling. 
For his ut - ter-most sal- va - tion Let un - ceas ing prais- es ring, 
His bright ban - ner floats a - boye me, Loye, its spicpr sweets will bring. 
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,1 -J. V- S- I* 

Yet I'm feast- ing, dai - ly feast- ing, At the ta- ble of the King. 
While I'm feast- ing, dai - ly feast- ing, At the ta- ble of the King. 
While I'm feast- ing, dai - ly feast- ing, At the ta- ble of the King. 




At the ta- ble of the King,. . . I am feasting at the 

roy- al ta-ble bless-ed King, 




Oopyrlcht, 1900, bj J. Howard KDtwlil«. 
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AT THE TABLE OF THE KING.-Concluded. 




113. 



DEEPER YET. 



REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JE. 



WM. J. KIRKPATBICK. 



P^ ^j^ LJ EJ ^^^^ iii^i^^ 



1. In the blood from the cross I have been wash' d from sin ; But to be 

2. Day by day, hour by hour Blessings are sent to me ; But for more 

3. Near to Christ I would live, Fol-low-ing him each day j What I ask 

4. Now I have peace, sweet peace, While in this world of sm; But to pray 

_JxJ — ^—^—^' 




free from dross, Still I would en- ter in. 
of hispoVr Ev- 
he will give, So then \ 
I'll not cease Till I am pure > 



il 1 would en- ter m. ^ 

-er mypra/rshallbe. I 

then with faith I pray, j 

I am pure with-in. ^ 



Deep - er yet, deep-er yet, 




In-to the crimson flood ; Deeper yet, deeper yet. Under the precious blood. 





i/ ^ \/ \ ]/ I 

Copyilgbt, 1896, bj Wm. J. Kirkpatriok. Uied by per. 
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114. 



WANDERER FROM JESUS. 



Bit. J. R. AtCBiMSON. 



S.nS. LoBlMS. 



F^^-jJJ J I ^-'-s^fflK^ 



1. Wan- der- er from Je - sua, wea - ry» sad, and lone. Hear him gen- tly 

2. He will love you free- ly, your backslidings heal ; He will turn your 

3. Wan-der-er from Je - bus, why not now re-turn? "Why in sin and 




le ; Hear his precious promise to 



call-ing now for thee ; Hear his precious promise to the erv-ing one, 
dsj-kness in - to day ; Pleasant paths of peace the Spir-it will re- veal, 
darkness long-er stay? Hast- en to the feet of Je - sus, there to learn 



')'»rr:-:rf 



f'ffff. 
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Chorus. 
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> y V 
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T 

" I will love you fiieely ; come to me." We are com-ing, 

He will lead you in the King's highway. 

All a-bout the Life, the Truth, the Way. We are comingi 
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lov-ing 8av • ior, We aie com - ing in _our wietched- 

lov-ing Sav-ior, 



,^ . J" ^ / t ^ 



^^^. 
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nesB and woe ; Oh, re - ceive us ! Oh, re- 

in our woe ; Oh, re-ceive us I 
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CopyriffM «ifa«« bf t. S. Lwni, 
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WANDERER FROM JESUS. Concluded. 




lieve us ! Do the follnesB of thy grace on us be - stow. 

Oh, re-lieveusi 






r 



115. HT JESUS, I LOVE THEE. 

/ London Hymn Book. 



A. 9. GbBDON. 



^^U l '^ i ^ ^ Hi^Mr^l.P^ i i 



1. My Je - BUS, I love Thee, I know.Thou art mine, For Thee all the 

2. I love Thee, because Thou hast first lov- ed me, And purchased my 

3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as 
1. In mansions of glo - ry and end- less de- light, I'll ev - er a- 



'MiITT \ f"Tf\z gprp i f f ^ 
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fol - lies of sin I re - sign ; My gra- cious Re- deem - er, my 
par • don on Cal • va- ry's tree ; I love Thee for wear - ing the 
long as Thou lend-est me breath; And say when the death-dew lies 
dore Thee in heav- en so bright; I'll sing' with thS glit - ter - ing 
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^v • lor art Thou, If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now. 

thorns on Thy brow ; If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

cold on my brow : If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

crown on my brow : If ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 

1^ -r ^J . 
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116. FORWARD, TE SOLDIERS. 

AUCB JEAN CLEATOK. B. PItANS LEHICAH. 



i 
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1. Sound, sound the battle cry; 

2. Gird all your arm-or on, 

3. Oh, let your mot-to be 



^^ 
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legiona of sin are nigh, 
baste, ere the set of sun, 
"Onward to vie - to - it," 
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Forward, ye 
Forward, ye 
On- ward, y« 



Up and a-way, rise up, rise up and a-wayl 
Bat-ties to win, bv grace great bat - ties to win; 
Bravely endure, lite sol - diers, brave-ly en-dure; 
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soldiers, all, 
soldiers, go, 
soldiers, all; 

- J r- . -g- 



wait not nor backward fall, Haste,wintheday,oh, 
stronger than steel-clad foe Are hosts of sin,- are 

forward, nor backward fall. Victory is sure, ihro^ 
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Chorus. 



¥^pttW^Ai'/ jjii/^/ \ 



haste and win the day. 

might-y hosts of sin. Sheath not the sword in the battle of the Loid, 

Christ 18 vic-t'ry sure. 
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Hold your gleaming banners high; Hosts for the Kjpg will vie - fry bring 




Ovy>%ht» MM, by 1. 1. 
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FORWARD. TE SOLDIERS. Concluded. 




T '■''• — ^ 

O'er the foei that hov - er nigh; Hosts for the King will a 



' "i^jf^r r I ' " 1 ^ ^'^' r^ 



glorioua vic-t'ry bring O'er the foes that hov-er mgh. 



glorious vic-t'ry bring O'er the foes that hov-er mgh. 

f • 
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lfABTB.eHtn9S. 



LfTTLE SOLDIERS. 



m 



in \ iii\ii:^ 



J. H. RUEBUSH. 



m 
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Jtz*: 



1. lit-tle soldiers in the field. Fighting for the Lord; Christ, oar eap-ttin 

2. See the glorious banner wave, Love, our mot-to true; All our soldiers, 

3. Who-so-ev - er will may come And go with us now; Christ, our captain, 

4. Soon we'll reach the shining land, See our Savior's face; For jeach one of 



NH^iFFr^^^ ^ ^^ i F^tfF i 



Ghobds. 
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and our shield. Guards us with his word. 

good and brave. Keep it full in view. Lit • tie mends, come a-lon|^ 

shelters all In tne nar-row way. 

our great band He*s prepared a place. 
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Join our youthful band; Wo are mirohing, marching on Pward tb^ happy land. 

-»- V/ i . 
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118. THE BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL HILLS. 

" I will lift np mine eyes unto the hills from Whence oometh my help." — PB. 121 : 1. 



BBV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



J. HOWARD KNTWISLE. 



■p 
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^^ 
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1. When my soul is oppress^ d, When my heart is distress' d, With its weight of life's 

2. That fair cit - y of God, Mortal nev - er hath trod, There the cold wind of 

3. There the angels of light Praise the Lord day and night, Heaven' s court witK their 

4. Where my dear ones a- wait. Just in-side the pearl gate, I shall go when my 

5. There they nev-er have night, For the Lamh is the light, — All the land with his 
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bur-dens and ilk, — I will lift up mine eyes Un- to that par-a-dise 
death nev-er chills ; There no fears can ap-pall, There no tears ev - er fall 
mel - o - dy thrills. While there rolls a new song By that great blood-^ash' d jhrong 
dear Father wills. Then what jov there will be. When each oth-er we see 

glo - ry he fills: Soon hd' 11 call me tocome,And with him rest at home 
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Chobus. 
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On the beau - ti-ful,beau- ti-ful hills. On the hills, beau-ti-ful 

On the hills. 
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hills, I will lift up mine eyes to the hills ; I shall 

beautiful hills, beau-ti-ful hills ; 




Copjrlght, lOM, bj J. Howard Entwiala. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL HILLS.-Concluded. 



m mM^-^UM i^^^0 \ 



join in the song With that glorified throng, On the beautiful, beauti-ful hills. 




NOT NOW, BUT BY AND BY 



* Not now, but by and by."— John 13 : 7, 



EEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JE. 
Very effective as a solo. 



POWELL G. PITHIAN. 




1. We know not why dark clouds o* er-cast, And hide from us the sky ; 

2. We know not now why grief and pain, So oft - en bring a sigh, 

3. We can-not tell why ev-'ryday. We see theweep-ing eve; 

4. We do not know just what is meant, By "Mansions" in the sky; 




But God will show us why at last, Not now, but by and by. 

. But God sometime will make it plain, Not now, but by and by. 

But God will wipe all tears a -way, Not now, but by and by. 

But we will know when life is spent, Not now, but by and by. 




Not now, . . not now, . . Not now, but by and by; 
not now, not now. 




God' s wondrous plans we all shall know, Not now, but by and by. 

not now, 




OopyrigHt, 1900, bj Pow«U Q. FtUU^Il. 
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WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS. 



B. D. HUITD. 



§U\i ^^ JM jL^j^ 



S. S. JJOBXSZ. 



1. In vain in high and ho - ly lays My sonl her grate - fid 

2. A joy by day, a peace by night, In storms a calm, in 
3 My hope for par - don when I call, My tmst for lift 
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voice wonld raise; For who can sing the wor - thy praise Of the 
dark - ness light ; In pain a balm, in weak - ness might. Is the 
when I fall; In life, in death, my all in all. Is the 
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m 



1:^=^ 



Chobus. 






won - der-fnl love of Je - sus! 



Won- der-ful love I 



rFr nf n ^^nrf"' 
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won - der-ful level Won- der-fnl love of Je 
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Won-der-ftil love, won-der-M love! Won-der-fhllove of Je-snsI 



>tt t. i Jl 



Pn4 b7 pfRBUil09 •! ■* St Urau, owB«r of oopjrlght. 



m 



•I It St Lorau, owB«r of oopjrlght. 
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121. 



NO, NOT ONE I 



BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 
SloWj and with great feeling. 



OBO. C. HUOG. 




1. There's not a friend like the low- 17 Je-sus, No, not one ! no, not one I 

2. No friend like him is so high and ho- ly, No, Hot one I no, not one ! 

3. There' 8 not an hour that he is not near us, No, not one I no, not one I 

4. Bid e7-er saint find this friend forsake him ? No, not one I no, not one I 

5. Was e'er a gift like the Sav-ior giv-en? No, not one I no, not one 1 





^ibbfe^ 



None else could heal all our soul's dis- eas- es, No, not one I 
And yet no friend is so meek and low- ly. No, not one ! 
No night so dark but his love can cheer us. No, not one I 
Or sin- ner find that he would not take him? No, not one I 

Will he re-fuse us a home in heav-en ? No, not one I 



no, not one I 
no, not one I 
no, not one I 
no, not one I 
no, not one I 
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Je-sus knows all a-bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done, 
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There'snot a friend like the low -ly Je- sus, No, not one ! no, not one I 




UMd by permlsiion. 
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122. BROTHER, MAKE A START FOR HEAVEN NOW. 



SUSIE T. MATTHEWS. 

Duet. Andante. 



B. FBANK LEHMAN. 
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1. Broth - er, heed the wam-ing cry, O'er and o'er re - peat - ing, 

2. Broth - er, can you heed- less hear How the Sav- ior suf - fer«i ; 

3. Life you feel in ev-*ryvein, Think you death's re-treat - ing? 

JJ- J- 




Death and woe are draw - ing nigh As your pulse is beat - ing. 
How " that groans and blood and tears Bought the par - don of - fer^? 
You for - get that grain by grain Life and ti me are fleet - ing. 
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CHOEUa With spirit. 




Broth -er, make a start forheav-en now I . . . Hear the in - vi- 

just now, 
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ta-tion given now I . . To-mor-row may be nev- er, And woe your portion 
just now, 




ev - er, Broth-er,make a start for heaven now I Just now, just now. 




OepTrif kt, 1900, by ■• 8. Loreni. 
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JESUS CAME TO SAVE I 



HABBIKT E. JONEB. 

Semi-Chobus. ad I 




Chobus. 



CHAa K. LAITGLBT. 



ji hi f'l' :\ rri I 



1. Sing the joy - ftil news a - gain — Je - sua came to save! 

2. Sing the sto - ry o*er and o'er — Je - snscame to save! 

3. Sweet-est sto - ry ev - er sung — Je - sus came to save ! 
4J Glo - ly, glo - ry be to God — Je - sns came to save ! 



k m-, Je i i rpHf ^ p f- ir-^ 
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Semi-Chobus. 
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Chobus. 



fhrji I l i-nU^g^ 



O re -peat the glad re- f rain — Je - snscame to save! 

Sound his praise from shore to shore — Je • snscame to save! 

Praise his name with heart and tongue — Je - sus came to save ! 

Spread the won-drous news a- bros^ — Je - sns came to save ! 






Full Chobus. 
k Spirited, 



0^-HihiM^^^ 



Came to cleanse each guilt - y soul — Came to make the wounded whole : 
Came to sue - cor in dis-tress ; Came the wea - ry ones to bless : 
Came to lead from by- ways cold, Lost ones to his shelf ring fold: 
Left his shin - ing home a- bove, All hismight-y pow'r to prove: 

pj s J -- * 
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Came to com - fort and con- trol — Je - sus came to save ! 

Came to clothe in right- eousness— Je - sus came to save ! 

All its beau- ty to be- hold — Je - snscame to save! 

Just be- cause his name is Love — Jd - sus came to savej 
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A SINNER SAVED. 



RKV. FRANK E. GRAEFP. 

Duet. 



rftr 






J. HOWARD ENTWI8LE. 
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1. Hal - le- lu- jah I hal-le - lu- jah I O what joy di - vine I Since I heard the 

2. Oh, it was a happy moment when 1 heard him say, **Tho' your sins be 

3. Glo-ry ! glo- ry 1 I keep singing all a-long my way, For the peace of 

4. And inheav'nrilsingfor-ev-erprais- es to his name, And T 11 tell to 
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►t, thou art min^'^Now a peace that passeth knowledg 



voice of Jesus, " Fear not, 
red as crimson, they are washed away ; '' 
full sal-va- tion fills my soul to - day ; 
listening an-gels how tome he came. 



1 peace that passetb knowledge 

And he free-ly, free-ly gave me 

And my heart, so glad, rejoices — 

In his love so kind and tender, 
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cheers each passing day. While his glory free-ly given shines upon my way. 
pardon full, complete. As I lay a helpless sinner pleading at his feet, 
knowing he is mme. For the Savior walks beside me. . .Comforter divine, 
with forgiveness sweet, When I lay a helpless sinner pleading at his feet 




When the con-flict of life is o - ver, at his right hand With the 




ransom* d from ev' ry nation, redeem' d I'll stand ; There I' 11 see my Sav - ior, 




OopTrlcbt, 1890, by J. Howard Butwisle. 
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A SINNER SAVEt).-Concluded. 
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And I' 11 tell for - ev - er How he saved when I came pleading before his feet. 
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LORD, I'M COMING HOME. 




WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 

A- 



^ 



1. Tve wandered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home; 

2. Pve wast-ed ma - ny pre - cious years, Now Vm com-ing homel 

3. Fm tired of sin and stray - ing, Lord, Now Fm coming homel 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now Fm com-ing homel 
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paths of sin too long Fvetrod, Lord, Fm com-ing home, 

now re- pent with bit - ter tears. Lord, Fm com ing home, 

trust thy love, be - lieve thy word. Lord, Fm com-ing home, 

strength re-new, my hope re-store, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

J./ 
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D.s. — - pen wide thine arms of love, Lord, I^m com-ing home, 
Chobus. D,S. 
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Com - ing home, com- ing home, Nev - er more to* roam ; 
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5 My only hope, my only plea. 
Now I'm coming home. 
That Jesus died, and died for me. 
Lord, I'm coming home. 

Copyilcbt, 1802, by Wm. J. Kirkpatriok. UMd by per. 



6 I need his cleansing blood I know. 
Now F m coming home ,* 
Oh^ wash me whiter than the snow, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 
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TRUSTING IN THE MIGHTY ONE. 



6. M. BILLS. 



M.L.HeFSAILu 




1. Trusting in the Sav-ior who has ransomed me; Paid the debt of 

2. Feasting in the pastures where all want is o*er— * By the liv-ing 

3. En - ter-ing the ho - lies hy the liv - ing way; In the path of 

4. Im - age of the Fa-ther, 1 have heard thy voice, Eoy-al im-mor* 
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sinners on the curs - ed tree; By the blood of sprinkling I am 
wat-ers I can thirst no more ; Passing to redemption oy the 
shadows I no long - er stray; Love assures my welcome to the 
tal - i - ty is now my choice; Ut - ter-most sal-va-tion makes my 
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grt i\ i^ ^J^^-U,- ^ ^ 
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set free, -| 

re -joice,-' ^ ^ ^ 



now set free, 
on 

realms of 
heart 



th« Sav - lor t>f the lost 
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Chorus. 
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Trust - ing, trust - - ing, Trusting in tlie 

Trusting in the mighty One, trusting in the mighty One, 
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mighty One who sealed my par - don; Trust - - ing, 

Trusting in the mighty One, 
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HALLELUJAH ALL THE WAY. 



tm. auSHA A. HOFFMAN. 
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B. S. LOBENZ. 
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1. Tho' the cross for him I bear, And reproach with him I share, It is 

2. Tho' each flow-er has its thorn, And each day some woe is bom. It is 

3. Ev-*ry day new heights I gain, And to deeper joy attain, It is 
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hal - le - lu - jah all the way; Long as I behold his 

hal - le- lu - jah all the way; Sor-row but the gold re- 

hal - le - lu • jah all the way; Per-fect peace my soul has 

hal-le-lu-jah! 






D. S. — dawns each coming 




face, Taste his love and share his grace,^t is* hal-le-lu-jah all the way. 

fines, More to him my heart inclines, It is hal-le-lu-jah all the way. 

found, Earth seems like enchanted ground. It is hal-le-lu-jah all the way. 
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da.v, Sweeter grom hit love al-way, M ■%» hal -le- lu-jah aU the toay. 
Chorvb. 



p\i-J- \ >i '. ^ i-J i iu^-^i^tm 



Hal-le- lu - - jah! Naught can hide my Savior's &ce; 
Hal - le - lu-jah! hal - le - lu-jah! 

«:*:ff: :ff: iff: 3^" :!^ 3?:* 3?: «: * 3^ S^'pi^j^i^ 



k^^^^rrfffff i ^ ^ 



pMi'Ui J ih*'i^i\f 



D.8. 



^^^^:3 ^ J: ^ 



Hal-le - lu - - jah! Pure his love, and sweet his grace; Brighter 
Hal-le - lu-jah! hal-le -lu-jah! 
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THE UNSEEN CITY. 



ALICE JSAN CLBATOB. 

Solo, or Female Voices in Uniaon, 



K. FRANK LEHMAN. 
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1. There is a cit-y that gleams a - far Where flow'rs are blooming ev - 

2. O fair the skies that o*er us lean With ra-diant splen-dor shin 

3. O cit-y fair I O land of bloom ! O realm of ra- diance ten 




\ er; A cit-y that needs no sun or star, For God is light for- 
ing, Yet brighter far that land nn-seen Beyond our weak di - 
der 1 With-in that home may we find room. That home of peace and 




ev - er ; And fair-er far its streets that wait Than those of 
vin - ing; For past the por - tals of its gates There is no 
splen - dor ; For past the por - tals of its gates There is no 




song or sto - ry, For through the bars of sun - set 
sin or sor - row, No wea - ry path-way there a - 
sin or sor - row, No wea - ry path-way there a - 



gates 
waits, 
waits, 

I 




We fil - most catch its glo 
No long and sad to - mor - row. 
No long and sad to - mor - row. 



beau-ti-ful cit - y un- 




By penniMlon of Oeibel * Lehman, Philadelpi 



THE UNSEEN CITY.-Concluded. 




O when we shall stand at thy gate, O may it not be too late. 
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HE LEADETH ME. 



A. C W. 



AGNBB C. W0OL8T0N. 
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1 . He leadeth me I O words di-vine, What comfort thrills this heart of mine ; 

2. He leadeth me I my Shepherd, Guide, Se-cure-ly thro' the pastures wide ; 

3. He leadeth me I in sor-rows he My Keeper is, where' er I be ; 

4. He leadeth me 1 his eoodness tell, His mer - cy with his child doth dwell : 




O blessed light in darkness shine, He leadeth me I he leadeth me I 

A-bid-ing close - ly by my side. He leadeth me I yea, leadeth me I 

In sha dy nook or storm-y sea, He leadeth me I yea, e - ven me I 

Oh, let the theme his prais-es swell. He leadeth me I he leadeth me ! 




Oepyrtchi, 18M, bj A. 0. Wooliton. Used by p«r. 
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TRUST AND OBEY. 



BEV. J. H. SAMMia 



I>. B. TOWNER. 




1. When we walk with the Lord Id the light of his Word, What a glo- ry he 

2. Not a sha-dow can rise, Not a cload in the skies, Bat his smile qaicklj 

3. Not a hnr-den we bear, Not a sor - row we share, Bat oar toil he doth 

4. Bat we nev- er can prove The delights of his love Un- til all on the 

5. Then in fel- low-ship sweet We will sit at his feet, Or we'll walk by his 
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sheds on oar way! While we do his good will, He a - bides with ns 
drives it a - way; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor a 
rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a 
al - tar we foy; For the & - vor he shows. And the joy he be- 
side in the way; What he says we will do,Wherehe8ends we will 
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still, And with all who will trast and o - bey. ' 

bey. \ Trostand o - bey, For fliMre't 



^ 



tear Can a - bide while we trnst and o • 

cross, Bat is blest, if we trnst and o • 

stows, Are for all who will trust and o- 

go, Nev- er fear, on - ly trust and o • 
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bey. ) 

bey. • 

bey.) 

bey. / 
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no oth- er way To be hap- py in Je- sus But to trust and o - bey. 
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Oapjrlfhl, laST, bj D. B. TWrMr. 



Used bj penniuloB. 
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KISSED BY THE ANGEL OF PEACE. 



JENNIE WILSON. 

Dusr. 



E.&LOBXR& 



^ J TTt-J-n I j f^-^ * [443 



1. Kidsedby the white-pin-ioned An-gel of Peace, Sleep with handi 

2. Sooth'dby the An-gei's soft kiss on thy brow. Thou hast for- 

3. Dreamless and deep shall thy long slumber be, While, for the 

4. Fare - well, dear sleeper, thy sol-emn re- pose None but the 
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fold •» ed up - on thy calm breast; Thou art from earth-lv cares 

g:>t-tcn aU sor- row and tears; Toil -ing and tri-als are 
▼ - ing, years swift-ly i-oU on; From them no ech-o will 
voice of the Mas-ter can break; Af-ter death's night when life's 



^§ 



^^ 



iE3 



:?: 



— «—t — 

Bit. pp 



^ -rr^r^ . 



4: 



t-ii-jt » 



grant-ed re - lease; Af - ter life's wea - ri - ness rest, sweetly rest, 

past for thee now, O - ver for • ev-er are doubtings and fears, 

reach un-to thee, Till Bes-ur - rec-tion light round thM shall diwa. 

glad morning glows, Thou at the call of the Lord shall a-wake. 



asa 



1 



^m 



s^ 



tes 



Chorus, pp 
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EesC, sweet -ly rest, rest, sweet -ly rest! 

sweet - ly 
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Rest, 



sweet - ly rest! 



. Bweet-Iy 
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Sleep, gen - tly kissed by the An - gel of Peace. 
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Oavyrifht, 1898, by I. S. Unas. 
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136. NOT A WAVE SHALL FLOW OVER THEE. 



BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 
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1. Tho* thy path may lead thro' the world's great deep, Tho' the billows roll 

2. Tho' af - flic- tion sore to thy soul may come, Let thy faith like a 

3. Do not fear at last, when up - on the strand Thou the riv - er of 
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o'er the sea, Yet thy God has promised his child to keep, Not a 
com- pass be. For, al-though the winds make the sea to foam. Not a 
death shalt see. When with Christ you cross to the heav'nly land, Not a 
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Ghorus. 
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wave shall flow o - ver thee. '\ Not a wave, .... shall flow 

wave shall flow o - ver thee. > 

wave shall flow o - ver thee, j Not a wave, 
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o - ver thee. Not a wave .... shall flow o - ver thee, Tho' the 
Not a wave, 
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bil - lows roll, God pro-tects thy soul. Not a wave shall flow o - ver thee. 




Oopyrlcbi, IMO, bj PoveU O. Fithlan. 
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137. THE NEW LIFE IN CHRIST. 

Ool, 3 : 1 and 2 ; 3 : 4-16. A higher life, a hidden life, a holier life. 



BIBDIB BBLL. 



p^^ 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLB. 

^-A--^ 






1. The high - er life 1 for this I pray, Oh, may I live it 

2. The hid - den life, I fain would know, Its won-drous grace on 

3. Tlie life more ho - ly, make it mine : Oh, fill me with thy 




day \yy day. Up- lift me. Lord, in arms of love From low - er 
me be - stow. Teach me to live it, Lord, for thee, That thou be 
life di - vine. Thy heav'nly strength to me im- part And cleanse from 
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Chobus. 






plane to heights a - bove. 

man - i - fest in me. [ Help me 

guilt my sin - ful heart. , 
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to seek the life a- 
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bove, Teach me the hid - den life to prove, The ho - ly 
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life thy chil- dren know. On me this wondrous gift be - stow. 
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Oopyriftit. 1900, bj J. Howard Entwisl*. 



Digitized by 



Coogle 



138. 

lAUBA. S. NBWUb 



CAUIlfG n. 



ntANK J. 



I ^U'-j i ijifi'i 
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1. 1 can 



^ 



U 
bear my Savior's gentle voice, Calling me, calling 

2. Still he pleads in tones so low and sweet, Calling me, cal ling 

S» I will hark-en to the voice di-vine, Calling me, calling 

calling mc, 
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me! Shall I heed his summons and re-joice From sin's] 

me! Bids me kneel be - fore the mercy - seat. Say - ing, 

mel I will claim his promise to be mine Till in 

calling me! 
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bondage ev - er-more to be free 7 I can hear 

Mas-ter, I'll with joy fol-low thee. 

glo • ry I his beau - ty shall see. Hear his gentle voice. 



my 
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Sav-ior's voice, ^ I will make him 

Hear my Sav-ior's voice, Make him now my choice, 
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now my choice, To his lov - - - iag 

Make him now my choice Lov-ing arms I'll flee, 
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•iifii«M» lM»,bf B. S. LowM. 
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CALLING HE. Concluded. 
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arms I'll fl^, For 'tis Je - snfi call - ing me. 

LoY-ingarms I'll flee, 
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139. 



DO YOU KNOW IT JUST NOW? 



ANNA CHICHESTER. 



JOHN TIBBALL8. 






1. Do you know the love sur-passing? Have you felt ite joy supreme? 

2. Is it DOW a peace in-dwelling, Of your faith the cor-ner stone? 

3. All its heights and depths still seeking Are you tasting heav'n be-low ? 






#-MJ^'^^^^=i^-J= ^J'IJ'^i^'i:l 



Have you measured his com-pas-sion Who has sought you to re-deem ? 
To its pow'r have you surrendered, Po you trust to it a -lone 7 
Have you entered all the fullness Lovedi-vine can now be-stow? 
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Chorus. 
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Do you know it? Do.you know it ? 

know it just now ? know it Just now ? 
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Doyouknowthelove sur-pass-ing? J)o you know it just now? 
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r the love sur-pass-mgi 
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140. 

H. A. HBKBT. 



I'LL BE A SOLDIER. 



OfiAdL fi» A Aftfttfcf ri 



^^^^^^^^ 



-rr-r. 

L ril be a sol-dier, a val-iantaol-dier, too; I will buck -le 

2. m be a sol-dier, a &ith-fal aol-dier, too; I willney-er* 

3. ru be a sol-dier, a loy-al sol- dier, too, Shirk-ing not the 
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on thear-mor of the Lord; Finn as ajock I will loy-al be, andtruev 
torn my back np-on the foe, Watching in prayer, I will ev - er dare to do 
daties that are firanght with care ; For there'satimeoomingforagrand re-view» 




1/ y 

FoUow-ing the or-ders written in his word. ] On - ward! on - ward! 

faithful ser-Tice for my Captain here be- low. >■ 

And I want to muster with the &ithfal there. J Onward, forward! onward,forward I 
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Not a-fraid to saf- fer pain and loss; Stand-ing for the right, with 
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ic-to-iy in sight, Tes, I will be a sol-dier of the cross. 
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SAVED FROM THE WRECK. 



E. E. HEWITT. 



H. L. on^HDUK. 




1. A - drift on the waters, so dark and so cold, A - far from the beau-ti-ful 

2. Oh, I was the sin-ner a - lone on the sea. But love's blessed signals were 

3. I stepped in the life-boat pro-vid-ed for me. And Je - sus my Pi - lot, my 

4. Life' 8 tur-bu-lent surges are kissed into peace, The beacons are shining, and 

-t» — .•■- 




cit - y of gold, A ves - sel is sink-ing, for heav-y the gale, The 
float -Ing for me; Tho' thunders were roll-ing, and billows at strife, Lo, 
Cap -tain will be; His bos-om my ref-uge, my "haven of rest," Pm 
songs nev - er cease ; Fair moonbeams, bright sunshine, illumine the tide. While 




ca- ble is broken, and tattered each sail. . 
Je-sus was calling, "es-cape for thy life." I p- child of the wreck seethe 
, rescued from shipwreck, so happv and blest, f ^^^ "^^^^^ ^' ^^^ ^^^^' ^ ^^^ 
onward to glo-ry we' 11 joy-ful - ly glide. ^ 




^ V - ^-^^ ^H* *' ^ 1 -^ 

life-boat is near, A sweet voice is heard, for the Master is here; He walks ev' ry 




billow, controls ev' ry wave, ' Tis Je-sus, King Jesus, * * the mighty to save. ' ' 
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THOU WILT LEAD ME. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 
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J NO. B. SWENEY. 
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1. I am rest - ing, sweetly rest - ing, O my Sav - ior, On the 

2. I am trust- ing, ful - ly trust - ing, O my Sav - ior, And my 

3. I will praise thee for thy good-ness, O my Sav - ior, Thou hast 

4. Thro' the pearl - y gates of E - den, O my Sav - ior, Where the 

" " " ■ J ^-fe^ 
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prom - ise of thy mer - cy day by day, To the cit - y built a - 

faith is grow-ing bright- er while 1 pray, For thy gen - tie voice I 

ev .- er been my ref - uge and my stay, Tho^ the storm - y waves may 
ten - der buds and blos-soms ne'er de- cay, I shall en - ter safe at 

^ : -^ -if. ^ 




bove, in the shad- ow of thy love, Thou wilt lead me all the way. 

hear, and it whispers soft and clear. Thou wilt lead me all the way. 

roll, what a com-fort to my soul, Thou wilt lead me all the way. 

last, when my journey here is past. Thou wilt lead me all the way. 
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Chokus. 
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O the bur - .- - - den of my song While the 

O the bur-den of my song While the moments glide alon^, O the 
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mo - - - - ments glide a-long Thou wilt lead me home, 

burden of my song While the moments glide along ^ 
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Coprrictat. 1900, by Mrs. LIssie B. Sweney. 
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THOU WILT LEAD ME.-Conduded. 

-I — 
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353 



nev - er-more to roam, Pre-cious Savior, thou wilt l^ad me all the way. 




143. JESUS, BLESSED JESUS. 

C. A. MCC. CHAS. A. MoCORMICK. 
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1. I am sav'd by grace di- vine, Je - sua, bless -ed Je - sus; 

2. Sin -ner, won't you love him too? Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus; 
3.' Do not then his spir - it grieve, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus ; 
4. When we reach the oth - er shore, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus ; 

1^- . -^ L 
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I am his and he is 

On the cross he died for 

Ask of hira, ye shall re- 

We will praise him ev - er 



mine, Je - bus, bless • ed Je - sus. 

you, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 

ceive, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 

more, Je • sua, bless - ed Je - sus. 
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CHOEUS. , J I I , , 
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Hear him call, why de - 
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lay? Trust him and be - lieve him, 
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Come to Je - sus, come to • 



day. Do not long - er grieve him. 
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Cepjrightk lOOOk by Powell G. FithiAn. 
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ANSWER TES, TO THE SPIRIT. 



JIHim WIUOH. 



1. a uaaata. 



teJj it',^T7& : ii^ \ uu 



1, Heark-en now to the voice of the Spir - it, That is call - ing to 
3. He is striv- ing to lead yon to Je - sns, Do not long - er hia 

3. He will give yon a peace passing knowledge, And a glad-nessnn* 

4. Yield, oh, yield to the Spir - it's en- treat - y And no long - er Qod'a 




life and light Yon have oft answered.no. to his plead - ing: Oh, my 
plea re-sist, Bnt to-night while to yon be is speak -ing In the 
told be- stow. When so sweet are the Joys that be of - fers„Ganyoii 
mer • cy slight; As he asks yon to tnm to the Sav- ionr, Won't you 
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broth -er, 8aj,ye8, to-night. ^ 

Sn'tT his^ll^^y,"^n^? |An.swer,ye8,ye8,yeB, to theSpir-it; 
free-ly sav,yes, to-night. 




An-fiwer,ye8, yes, yes, to the Spir - it to-night Do not grieve him a - 




way and lose heav-en for aye; An-swer,ye8, to the Spir- it to-night 
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145. LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS. 



BEV. B. A. HOFFMAN. 



A. J. 8U0WALTKB. 
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1. What a feHowship,wliat a Joy dl- vine, Leaning on theEv-er* 
8. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way^Leauing on theEv-eri* 
8. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on theEv-er* 
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last • ing Arms! What a bless - ed-ness, what a peace ismiiie^ 
last • ing Arms! Oh how bright the path grows from day to day, 
last • ing Arms! t have peace complete with my Loid so near. 
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Bbfbain. 
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Iiean- ing on the Ever- last • ing Anns! Lean - • ing, 

Lean* ing on Je < «M| 
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lean • ing, Safeand aecaiefix>maU a'larms;Lean • ing^ 
Lean-ing on Je-sos, Leaning on Je-8a% 
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Leon • • ing» Lean*iQg on the Ev-er-)ast*ing Annii 

Lean • ing on Je • sns, 
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IS YOUR LAMP' STILL BURNING? 



Prbcilla J. Owens. 



LBAXmCL. 
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1. Are you Christ's light bearer? Of his loy a shar-er? Is this 

2. Is your heart warm glowing, With his love o'er-flow - ing. And his 
'3. Keep your al - tars bum-ing, Wait your Lord's re-turn-ing, While your 
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dark world fair - er For your cheer-ine ray; Is your bea-con lighted, 
sood-ness showing More and more each day 7 Are you press-ing on- ward 
heart's deep yearning Draws him ev-er near; With his ra-diance splendid 
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Chorus. 
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Guiding souls benighted To the land of perfect day 7 
With Ohrist's faithful yai^gnard, In the safe and narrow way 7 Oh, brother, is your 
Shall your light be blended When his glory shall appear ? 
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lamp trimmed and bnming V Is the world made brighter by its cheering ray 7 Are yea 
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ev - er waiting For your Lord's returning 7 A re you watching day by day ? 
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147. ROLLING EVERY BURDEN ON THE LORD. 



K K. HBWHT. 



K. a LOBEKZ. 
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1. dose to Je - BOS 1*11 a - bide, Boiling ev -'ry bnrden on the . 

2. For the pass-ing need he'll care, Boiling ev-'ry burden on the 

3. Well he knows w&t time will bring, Boiling ev-'ry burden on the 

4. O what bless- ing now is mine, Boiling ey-'ry bnrden on the 
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Lord, on the Lord; Lin-ger by his bless- ed side, BoU-ing ev-'ry 

Lord, on the Lord; Full pro -vis- ion, roy - al &re, Boll-ing ev-'ry 

Lord, on the Lord; O - ver all he reign- eth King, Boll-ing ev-'ry 

Lord, on the Lord; Par- don, peace, and joy Di - vine I Boll-ing ev -'ry 
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bur-den on the Lord ! Boiling ev-'ry burden on the Lord ! 

on the Lord ! Boll - ing ev -'ly burden on the Lord ! 
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Boiling ev*'ry bur -den on the Lord*! He will us sus-tain, 

BoH - ing ev - 'ry burden on the Lord! He will us sus-tain, 
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0iv6 e-ter-nalgain, — Boiling ev'ry burden on the Lord! 

Give e - tenialgain, on the Lord! 
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Bmv, W. O. CDBBniO. 



HY MISSION FIELD. 



EbS. LUABHk 
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1. I would toil in the field where he calleth me to go, Tho* hum- ble my 

2. I would walk in the path where it leadeth unto day, Tho' lone- ly the 

3. I would toil in the neld where he calleth me to go, Tho* bar- ren the 
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I on - ly care to knoi 



^^ 



work may be ; I would ask no more ; t on - ly care to know, 
path might be ; I would take my staff and fol - low all the way, 
soil might be ; Tho* the way be hard, 'tis sweet e-nough to know. 
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K K . I . Chorus. , p^ 



Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. "Tis the way . . . my Lord 

Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. 

*Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. Tis the way my 
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lead - eth me, 'Tis the way ... my Lord lead - eth me; I would 
Lord leadeth me, Tis the way my Lord leadeth me ; I wonld 
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ask no iribre ; I on - ly care to know, 'Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. 
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I'LL DO WHAT I CAN. 



CHILDREN'S SO NQ. 



MSa FBAKK A. BBECK. 



POWELL G. FTTHIAN. 




1. Fll do what I can for Je - sua, Wher - ey - er mj 

2. m do what I can for Je - sus, Who know-eth that 

3. m do what I can for Je - bus, Wher - ev - er mj 

4. m do what I can for Je - sus, Yes — cheer- ful- ly 
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place may be — PU do what I can for Je - sus, For 

I am small, But says lit - tie deeds will please him And 

feet shall go — TU do what I can for Je -sus, For 

do my part — Til do what . I can for Je - sus. And 




he has done much for me. ^ 

he will ac - cept them all. I j. 

Je- sus has blessed me so. f 

do it with lov - ins heart. '' 



may not be much, but Til 
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do what I can, Do what I can — do what I can — It may not be 




much but ril do what I can To make some one happy to- day. 
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150. SHALL THE WORLD BE HADE TH€ BETTER? 



ALICE JEAN CLSATOB. 



B. FBANK LEHMAN. 



p^WMi^^ ^^ ^^ 



1. There are burdens to be lightened ev-*iy day ; There aresad hearts to be 

2. There are seeds of love to scat-ter by the way ; There are souls to win from 

3. There are those who in the paths of darkness stray ; Knowing not the brightness 
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brightened ev - '17 day; Shall the burdens be made light? Shall the 
Sa- tan' astern ar-ray; Shall the seeds of love be sown? Shall the 
of the Hear'nly way ; Shall their feet be led a - right From the 
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sad hearts be made bright? O the an-swer is for us to say! 
souls for Christ be won? O the an-swer is for us to say I 
dark-ness to the light? O t^he an-swer is for us to say I 




m. 



Shall tiie world be made the bet - ter for our having journeyed here? Shall the 
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world be made the brighter day by day and year by year? To the Promised Day of 
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SHALL THE WORLD, etc -Concluded. 
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gladnessshall the nation soon draw near? O the answf^r is for us to say I 
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HAPPINESS COMPLETE. 



151. 



KEV. I). F. LOCKEBBY. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 




^ 
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r I . r I 

1. Ah I what is hap - pi - ness com-plete? Ah ! tell me, if you know ; 

2. Yes I this is hap -pi - ness com-plete In Je - sus Christ to rest; 

3. Here is the al - tar, where you may In sweet con-tent-ment bow ; 

4. I hear the in - vi - ta - tion sweet ; Ah I Christ, I come to thee 




Vd seek 
He is 
Where ev - 
Where hap ■ 



g 



that won-der*- ful 
the wonder - ful 
'ry sor-row flies 
pi - ness is mine 



re- treat And to its al - tar 

re- treat Where you are saved and blest, 

a - way, Come, and ac-cept it now. 
com plete To all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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Choeus. 
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Oh, this is hap - pi 



ness com-plete To fall at Je - sus^s feet ; 
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And at the blood-stained 
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mer-cy seat The lov - ing Christ to meet 
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ARE YOU COUNTING THE COST? 



H. F. JAMBS. 



D. E. DOBICR. 



^■V iu id \ il.i^4t^ 



1. As you strive for the world, for its feme and its joy, Hare yoa 

2. In the crav - ing for wei^ltb, for its glit • ter and show, In - to 

3. Leave the rich - es of earth, seek the treas-ares a - bove. And thio* 

r'.r , T — r > , — ^-:-t-rf- 
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care-fal - lyconnt-ed the cost? Is the prize rich e-nongh all your 
grief and de-spair you are cast ; And you know not the peace }ieav*n a - 
years that un-ceas - ing - ly roll, Heavenly powers shall be yours, with the 



m 
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^^ 
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strength to em-ploy, When to win it the soul must be lost? 
lone can be-stow, While your soul will be lost at the last ! 
AiU - ness of love, And the life, end - less life of the soul I 




Are you care-ful - ly counting the cost, . Have you thought what it 

oount-ing the cost? 
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means to be lost, For the joys that decline do yoa 

to be lost? 
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ARE TOU COUNTING THE COST? Concluded. 



ptj ini 
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heay-ea re-sign? Are you oonnlriiig the ter - li - ble cost? 

ter - riblecoet? 
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LESSON FOR ETERNITY. 



E. D. IL 

Infant Class. 



B. S. LOBENK. 
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1. Oh, what a lesrson we all may learn, Won-der-ful love of Christ! 

2. FuU-ness of blessing, of peace, and joy, Won-der-fal love of Christ I 

3. In - to this truth, let the chil-dren in,. Won-der-ful love of Christ I 

Instrument. 



^^ffi?^ 
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Glad-ly our minds to its mes-sage turn, Won-der-ful love of Christ I 
Sounding its depths shall our life em-ploy, Won-der-ful love of Christ ! 
Knowledge divine would we ev - er win, Won-der-ful love of Christ ! 
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.School. 
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Tru • er knowledge ne'er can be ; Deeper truth they ne'er shall see ; 
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Les-8(Hifor e - ter-ni-1yj Wonderful love of Christ! 
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154. DOrT'T YOU HEAR THEM SHOUTING VICTORY? 



K E. HEWITT. 



J. UOWA&D BNTWISLE. 






1. Ek)nH you hear them shoating victory, all a - long the line? 'Tis the 

2. Don't you hear them shouting vict'ry, in the forward ranks? They are 

3. Don't you hear them shouting victory? God is on our side, And we 




ar - my of the Lord, a mighty throng ; Don't you see their lift- ed 

marching t' ward the Pal-ace of the King; To his bless ed name as- 

will not fear what e - vil foes may do ; We are safe if we but 




ban - ners in the sun - light shine ? As they sing their hap - py 
crib - ing glad and lov - ing thanks, Trust-ing him for help that 
fol - low close - ly at his side, He will be to ev - 'rv 




«i 



Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, " all a - long the line ; " Je sus and sal - va-tion, ' ' 
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DON'T YOU HEAR THEM, elc.V-ConcIuded. 




that's the coantersign ; "Vic-to - ry, vie - to - ry," all a- long the line I 





SALVATION. 

CAMBRIDGE. C. M. 



2^=3= 



JOHN BANDALL. 
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1. Sal - va-tioni O the joy- ful sound! What pleasure to our ears I 

2. Sal - va-tionl let the ech - o fly The spa-cious earth a - round, 

3. Sal - va-tionI O thou bleed-ing Lamb I To thee the praise be - longs; 
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A SOV-' reign balm for ev - 'ry wound, A cor - dial for our 

While all the ar - mies of the sky Con - spire to raise the 

Sal - va - tion shall in - spire our hearts, And dwelK up - on our 
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fears, A cor - dial for our fears, A cor - dial for our fears. 

sound. Con- spire to raise the sound, Cqnspire to raise the sound. 

tongues. And dwell up • on our tongues, And dwell up - on our tongues. 
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156. £ftE JTHE SUN GOES.DOWH. 

JoflKPHUfB POLLAUDi 



ELS. I^nnEN!& 



^jj p-l^^ 
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1. I have work e-DOugh to do, Ere the sun goes down ; For my- 

2. I must speak the lov- ing word, Ere the sun goes down ; I must 

3. As I jour-ney on my way, Ere the sun goes down; God's com- 
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self and kin - dred too, Ere the sun goes down. Ev - *ry 

let my voice be heard, Ere the sun goes down. Ev - 'ry 

mand I must o - bey, Ere the sun goes down. There are 
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1 - die whisper still-ing, With a pur-pose firm and will-ing. All my 

cry of pit - y heed-ing, For the in-jured in - ter-ced- ing. To the 

sins that need confessing. There are wrongs that need re-dress-ing. If I 
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Chorus. 
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dai - ly task ful- fill - ing, Ere the 
light the lost ones lead-ing, Ere the 
would ob- tain the bless-ing, Ere the 



sun goes down, 
sun 'goes down, 
sun goes down. 



Ere the 
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Buu goes down, Ere the sun 

sun goes down, Ere the sun goes down, JEre the sun goes down, 
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ERE THE SUN <iOE$ DOWN. Concluded. 



-;■ iT ;■ ; » J' ^ 



g"ra~ 



down ; For the night is fast cLe-scend-ing, And my 

the sun goes down ; 
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life will have an end-ing, When the sun (When the sun) goes down. 
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Cabdinal J. H. Newman. 
> > >_ _s_ 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, a-mid fh^eneirding gloom, Lead thou me on ; The night is 

2. I was not ev-er thus, nor pray'd that thou Shouldst lead me on ; I loird to 
8. So long thy pow*r.has hless'd me^ sure it still Will lead m^on ; O'er moor and 
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dark, and I am far from home. Lead thou me on ; Keep thou my feet ; I 
choose and see my path, but now Lead thou me on ; I ioy*d the gar - ish 
fen, o*er crag and torrent, till The night is gone ; And with the morn those 
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do not ask to see The distant scene; one step e-nough for me. 
day, and spite of fears, Pride ruled my will. Remember not past years, 
an-gel f a-ces smile Which I have loved long since, and lost a-while. 
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OVER THE STARS. 



JENNIB WILSON. 



M. L. MCPHAIL. 




L O * ver the stars is a mom-ing- lit land That is free from the 

2. O - ver the stars is the glo - ri - ous home Which onr Sav- ior has 

3. O - ver the stars there j^ rap- tare com- plete, In which sor-rows of 

4. O - ver the stars is in - ef - & - ble peace, Nev-er bro-ken by 

5. O* ver the stars there is in - fi - nite love, Which e - ter - ni - ty's 

J ^^ 




lav-age of time; Tempests ne'er beat on its ra- di- ant strand, A- ges 

gone to pre -pare; Safe in its man-sion8,no e - vil can come To tiie 

earth leave no trace; Glad hal- le - lu - jahs that an-gels re- peat Tell its 

heart-acheand strife; Wea- ri-ness, wait-ing,and marmdr-ing cease With the 

flight will not change, Fathom-less love! in the homeland a- hove, Naught firom 
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dim not its bean-ty sub- limeT 
pu - ri - fled ones dwelling there, 
sweet-nessthro' heaven - ly sjiace. 
dawn of the pare end-less life. 

God can ourspir-its es -trange.J 
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O - ver the stars, o- ver the stam. 
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Is a bean- ti - fhl cit - y of gold ; And beyond its pearl gate 
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OVER THE STARS. Concluded. 




For ourspir- its a- wait Life « • ter-nal and juries nn • told. 




159. WATCH AND PRAY. 

ANNIE D. BBADLEY. J. H. BOSECBANS. 
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1. Tho' Je - SOS watches o*er my way And is be- side me ev-*ry day; 

2. When ' mid temptation's pow'r I stand In his firm clasp he'll hold my hand, 

3. I need not take one step a - lone Since Je - susclaims mefor hisown:— 
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Still, still he bids me watch and pray, For sin is ev - 'ry where. 
Yet — '^ Watch and pray'' is his command/* As lone as life shall last" 
Yet from the blest Re-deem - er's throne The words came — * 'Watch and pray." 
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He bids me watch and pray, He bids me watch and pray; ' 

He bids, he bids me watch and pray, He bids, he bids mewa.tohandpray; 
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"Where- e'er I go, what-e'er I do, He bids me watch and pray. 
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OH, PRECIOUS LOVE OF JESUS. 



MALE QUARTET. 



JOHN L. NBWKIRK. 

Moderato, 



POWELL G. PITHIAN. 




1. Oh, pre- cious love of Je - sua ; 

2. Oh, pre- cious love of Je - hus 

3. The pre- cious love of Je - sua 



Oh, matchless love di-vine ; That stoops in 
I'm hap- py all the day ; And nev- er 
Shaltfiv - er be my song ; Thro' -out the 




wondrous mer-cy To reach a soul like mine 
does he leave me One step a - long the way. 
countless a -ges 'Twill never be too long. 



When none could pit- y ; 
The path is rug-ged ; 
When we reach heav-en, 




When not an eye could pit- y ; 
Tho' oft the path is rugged; 
And when we reach heav' n' s portals 
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When none could save From deep-est sin, he took me And sweet-est 
For wea- ry feet, I lean up - on the Sav-ior My safe, and 
That home a - bove, We then shall know the wonders Of his re- 




When hot an arm could save, 
For wea-ry pil - grim feet, 
That glorious home a - bove. 




peace he gave, From deepest sin, he took me And sweetest peace he gave. 

sure re - treat, I lean up - on the Sav- ior My safe, and sure re-treat. 

deeming love, We then shall know the wonders Of his re-deem-ing love. 




Cepyrlgbt, 1800. by Powell G. Fithian. 
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1 AM GOING TO BELIEVE IT. 



Mn. numc A. BBECE. 



HABBYGBEY. 
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1. The £1 - ble says that God loved the world, His on - ly Son he gave, 

2. The £i- ble says my Sav-ior has died To take a- way my sin, 

3. The Bi- ble says Tm captive no more — That henceforth I am free; 
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That who-so - ev - er be-lieveth in him, His wonderful love might save. 
That he in ag - o - ny was cru-ci-fied, My pardon and peace to win. 
That all my bondage and guilt are now o'er, And that is enough for me. 
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Chorus. 
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I am go - ing to be-lieve it just now! (just now!) I am 
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go-ing to believe it just now ! (just now!) Since Jesus has said he has 
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pardoned my sins, I am go - ing to believe it just now. 
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KDKir B. LATTA. 



m 



ARE YOU FOR JESUST 
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1. Are yon for Je-sii8?ex-pres8 it! Tell it to-day! Tell it to-day! 

2. Areyonfor Je-siis?don'thideit! Tell it to^lay 1 Tell it to-day! 
a Aieyoafor Je-sns? re-veal it! Tell it to-day! Tell it to-day! 
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Be not ashamed to con - fess it, Tell it to-day, to - day ! 
What if the world should deride it? Tell it to-day, to-day! 
Why should you seek to con- ceal it ? Tell it to-day, to - day ! 
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Have you your fol- lies for-sak - en? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Are you 'gainst e-vil con-tend - ing? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Does the Re-deem- er con- fess you ? Tell it, tell it to • day ! 
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Tru-ly his cross have you ta - ken? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Are you on Je-sus de-pend-ing? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Does he for- give you and bless you? Tell it, tell it to-day! 




Tell it to-day,forthe Master will hear! Tell it to-day, for our hearts it will chee"*! 
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ARE YOU FOR JESUS 7 Concluded. 
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Tell it in ¥7«akne88,tell it in meekness, Tell it, tell it to - day. 
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CORONATION. 



EDWABD PBBBONET. 



OUySB HOLDSlf • 
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1.' All hail thepow'r of Je - bos' name, Let an - gels prostrate &11; 

2. Crown him, ye morn- ing stars of light, Who fixed tills earUi-ly ball; 

3. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ly tribe, On this ter - res- trial ball, 

4. O that with yon - der sa -cied throng We at his feet may fidl ! 




Bring forth the roy- al di - a • dem. And crown him Lord of all, 

Now hail the strength of Is - rael's might, And crown him Lord of all, 

To him all ma-jes-ty a8-cribe» And crown him Lord of idl. 

We'll Join the ev • er - last - ing song, And crown him Lord of alL 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a-dem,Andcrownhim Lord 

Now hail thestrengthof Israel's might, And crown him Lord 

To him all ma-jes-ty a»Knibe, And crown him Lord 

We'll Join the ev - er- last- ing song. And crown him Lord 



of aU. 

of aU. 

of alL 

of aU. 
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IN THE GLORY, BY AND BY. 



BEV. W. C. MABTIN. 

Not too fast. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 
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1. Tho' our path be rough and thorny, And it be a toil-soine way, 

2. Tho' the shepherd may not lead us Al - ways in - to pas-tures green, 

3. In the vat - ley of the sliad-ow Clouds may hide the shin-ing sun, 




'Tis. our ,Fa - ther who is lead-ing: He will help us day by day. 
And tlie kind - ness" of his deal-ings Be not al - ways clear-ly seen. 
But his pres-ence there shall cheer us 'Till the vie - to - ry is won. 




Tho' the clouds now o - ver-shad-ow, He will sweep them from the sky. 
Still our spir - its nev - er fait - er For we trust that he is nigh, 
And up - on the wings of an - gels, Borne with shouts of joy on high, 
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And the gloom will be for - got-ten In 
And will lead us from the gloaming In 
We shall think no more of darkness In 
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the glo - ry, by and by. 

- to glo - ry, by and by. 

the glo - ry^ by and by. 



9^=i=^ 



'^w=^- 



*!-"=^ 



=f= 



?->-^-fr 



¥ — ¥- 



5 » — m-^ — •-*■—• — • 



;^:^ 



-¥^-^ 



-Chobus. 




^*^^ 



^^ 



-^-^■ 



ii^J2=Z7z:r-zz±. 



d^ 



? ? ^ '/ 

At the breaking of the day, 

( I lorious breaking of 
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. . . Oh how brightly 

the day. Oh how brightly 
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IN THE GLORY, BY AND BY.-Concluded. 




grows the way, ... Out of shad-ows in-to light, Into day without a night, 
grows the way. 
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All the gloom will be for-got-ten In the glo - ry, by and by. 
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FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES. 



AZMON. C. M. 



CHARLES WBSLKY. 



CABL GOTTHELF OLASBB. 
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1. O for a thou-sand tongues, to sing My great Redefem-er^s praise; 

2. My gra - cious Mas - ter and my God, As - sist me to pro- claim, 

3. Je - susi the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor-rows cease; 

4. He breaks the pow* r of can^celed sin. He sets the pris-'ner free; 




The glo - ries of my God and King, The tri-umph of his grace I 
To spread thro' all the earth a - broad. The hon- ors of thy name. 
'Tis mu - sic in the sin-ner's ears, 'Tis life and health and peace. 
His blood can make the foul - est clean. His blood a-vailed for me. 

■♦- J 




5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice. 
New life the dead receive, 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. 
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6 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ; 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come; 
And leap, ye lame, 
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I WANT TO BE A WORKER. 



BEY. I& BALTZELL. 



r m i 'i'i' nrj i a ^.^ 



1. I want to be a work- er for the Lord, I want to love and 

2. I want to be a work- er ev - 'ry day, I want to lead the 

3. I want to be a work- er strong and brave, I want to trust in 

4. I want to be a work-er: help me, Lord, To lead the lost and 



^ ^~\dJ=±±.C^lL^ ^^ 



^^^^^^m^ 



m 



trust his Ho - ly Word; I want to slug and pray, and be- 

err - ing in the way That leads to heav'n a - bove, where 

Je - sus* pow'r to save; All who will tru - ly come shall 

err - ing to thy Word That points to loys on high, where 
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bus - y ev -' ry day In the vine - >ard of the Lord. 

all is peace and love, In the king - dom of the Lord. 

find a hap - py home In the king - dom of the Lord. 

pleas-ures nev - er die. In the king - dom of the Lord. 
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I will work, (and pray, ) I will pray, (and work, ) In the vin©-y!^rd,in the 
' ' • •■g-; :P: •■>- ^ ^ \ ^1^ / J> / ^^ 
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Tine- yard of the Lord, ( of the Lord;) I wUI work, I will pray. 
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I WANT TO BE A WORKER. Concluded. 
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I will la • bor ev - 'ry day In the vine-yard of the Lord. 
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167. 0, WHAT TENDER MERCY. 

ym. HSNBT GABDNEB. W. A. OGDXN. 
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1. When I see the way my Sav - ior leads me, Car - iuK for me 
3. When I see the way my Sav - ior leads me. Bear - ing pa - tieut- 
3. When I see the way my Sav - ior leads me, How he crowned and 
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day by day, Then I sad - ly bow my head and won - der 

ly with me, Then I know how weak and un - de - serv - ing 

blessed my days, In my grate- fnl heart is deep thanks- giv - ing, 
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the dear and lov - ing Shep - herd^ 
FiNB. Chobus. 





How I could have gone a 
With - out him I'd conn - ted 
To my lips spring songs of 
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Oh, what ten- der, ten - der 
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From his dv>dl - ing place so fair. 
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mer - cy! Oh, what kind and lov - ing care, ( lov- ing care.) 




Oop/ri^ht, 18W, bj B. S. Lereu, 
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WILL YOU MEET THEM? 



MBS. FRANK A. BEEGK. 
^^/\^ot too fant 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. There are loved ones o - ver yon - der In the bless-ed land of light, 

2. There are loved ones o - ver yon - der Who have laid their burdens down, 

3. There are loved ones o - ver yon - der Who have learned a wondrous song, 




Who are hap - py now in glo - 
Who on earth have borne their cross ■ 
'Tis the **new song'* none can ren - 



ry. And who walk in gar-ments white. 
• es, And noy wear a star - ry crown, 
der But the Savior's ransomed throng. 
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They will nev - er know a sor • 

With their wea - ri - ness for - got 

Will you sing that song in glo 
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row, They will nev - er suf - fer pain, 
ten, They re - joice with joy un - told, 
ry ? Spot- less gar-ments will you wear? 
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There they rest from earth - ly toil - ing, And their heart's desire 
In the Fa - ther's promised mansions Where the streets are all 
Ma - ny dear ones now are wait - ing, Will you meet them o - 



tarn, 
gold, 
there? 
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Chorus. 
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Will you meet them, will you meet them. Will you meet the loved ones there? 

Lmt Chorus. 

Yes, I'll meet them, etc. there, me«t them there? 

• L . 1 I \ — I ■• !»— J F-t1-|>-^ ^ 
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WILL YOO MEET THEM ?-Concluded. 
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I H' I 

Bj the riv - er in God' s blest harbor, Will you meet the loved ones there ? 

meet them there? 
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THAT MEANS ME. 



KEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



ADAM GEIBBL. 




1. I read that who -so - ev - er May from wrath flee ; God will re - 

2. His blood is ef - fi - ca - cious, His love is free ; To sin - ners 

3. Christ died for ev - 'ry na - tion, On Cal - v'ry's tree; He died for 

4. I read the prom ise giv - en, That o'er death's sea. We'll live with 
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Chorus. 




ject me nev - er. For that means me. ^ 

he is gra - cious, And that means me. I For that means me, Yes, 

our sal - va - tion, And that means me. j 

him in heav - en. And that means me. ^ 
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that means me; When I read "who-so - ev - er," Then that means me. 
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170. 

J. X. LANDOB. 



WHEN THE KING COMES IN. 



B. & LOBBBTZt 



1. Galled to thefeast by tne Kins are "we. Sit- tine. T)erliaDB.wherehifl 



1. Galled to thefeast bj tne King are we, Sit- ting, perbapsywherehis 

2. Growns on the head where the thorns have been, Glo - ri-fied he whoonoe 

3. Like lightning's flash will that in- staut show Thingshidden long fiom both 

4. Joy-ful ilia eye shall on each one rest Who is in white wedding 
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be. How will it fare, friend, with thee and ma 

men, Splen - did the yis - ion be - fore ns then^ 

foe. Just what we are will each nei^ - bor lEnow, 



gar - ments dressed, Ah well for ua if we stand the test^ 
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When the King comes in ? . 

m^SSlliS^SZin. WlientheKing«»«in.br»ffier,WhentheB.«. 

WhentheKing'oomesin. ^ 
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in! How will it fare with thee and me When the King comes in? 
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6 Endless the separation then, 

Bitter the cry of deluded men, 
Awful that moment beyond all ken, 

When the King comes in. 
fMkf pcialHtai «r B. & LwtBi, «wair vf copTright. 
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6 Lord, grant nsall, we implore thee, griM^ 
So to await thee each in his plaoe, 
That we may fear not to see toy fiMO 
When tboa ooiu€8t in. 
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MINE EYES SHALL BEHOLD HIM. 



FANNY J. CBOSBY. 



Psalm 17: 15. 



WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 
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1. I know not the hour of his com - ing, Nor how he will 

2. I know not the bliss that a - waits me, At rest with my 

3. Per- haps in the midst of my la - bor, A voice from my 

4. I know not, but O I am watch-ing, My lamp ev - er 
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speak to my heart ; Or wheth - er at morn-ing or mid - day, My 
Sav - ior a - bove ; I know not how soon I shall en - ter, And 
Lord I shall hear ; Per - haps in the slum-ber of mid- night, Its 
burn- ing and bright ; I know not if Je- sus will call me, At 




spir - It to him will de - part. . But I know ... I shall 
bathe in the o - cean 



mes - sage may fall on 

mom - ing, at noon, or at , night. 



of love. I 
my ear. j 



I know 




wake in the like- ness Of him ... I am long-ing to see ; I 

Of him 1^ I 
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know that mine eyes shall behold him. And that . . is enough for me. 
I know is enough, 
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WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED. 



i^lJ.J I :f:H:^ 



J. M . Black* 
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-. f When the trump- et joi the Lord shall sound, and time shall 
\ When the saved of earth shall gath - er o - ver on the 

o r On that bright and cloud-less mom-ing, when the dead in 
\ When His chos - en ones shall gath - er to their home be- 

q f Let us la - bor for the Mas • ter, from the dawn till 
\ Then when all of life is o - ver, and our work on 
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be no more, And the morning breaks e- ter- nal, bright and fair, ) 

oth - er shore. And the {Omit.) ) 

Christ shall rise, And the glo - ry of His res - Ur - rec - tion share ; 1 

yond the skies, And the {Omit,) j 

set-ting sun, Let^ us talk of all His wondrous love and care ; 1 



earth is done, And the {Omit.) 
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Fine. Chorus. 
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roll is called up yon-der, ni be there. When the roll .... is 

When the roll is 
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there. 



D. S. roll is called up yon- der, PU he there. 
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called up yon - - der. When the roll is called up 

called up yon-der, I'll be there, When the roll is called up 
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WHEN HE CALLS. Concluded. 
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yon - - der, When the roll iscalled up yonder, When the 

yon-der, I'H bethere, When^the roll \& called up yon - der, 
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Albxcenah Thomas. 



BRING THEM IN. 



W. A. Ogden. 
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1. Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the desert dark and drear, 

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help him the lit-tle lambs to find ? 

3. Out in the desert hear their cry, Out on the mountain wild and high, 
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Calling the lambs who've gone astray Far from the Shepherd's fold away. 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they'll be shelter'd from the cola? 
. Hark ! 'tis the Master speaks to thee, *'Go find my lambs where'er they be." 
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CHORUS. 






Bring them in, Bring them in, Bring them in from the fields of ain ; 
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Bring them in, Bring them in, Bring the lit-tle ones to Je - sus. 
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174. TRUSTING ONLY THEE. 

FBAITGESJL HAYSBGAL. 



B.8. l/KBBSA 




1. I am trnst-iug thee, dear Sav-ionr, Trast-ing on • ly thee; 

2. I .am trust-ing thee for par -^ don. At thy feet I bow; 

3. I am trust-ing thee for deana-iDg In the crim-son flood; 

4. I am t^rust-ing thee, Lord Je - bus, Nev - er let me fell; 

J > _^ > _^ _^ ' - I- -^ ^' 




Trust-ing thee for full sal- ya-tion, Oh, how great and free! 

For thy grace and ten - der mer - cy I am trust-ing now. 

Trust - ing thee to make me ho - ly By thy pre-cious blood. 

I am trust-ing thee for ev - er, Trust - ing thee for all. 

JL_J!LjLj!_JLJL__,_^_-._<i«_:iM^ 



^^^ 



^ (^- ^ fm-r f' 7 Z=M 



=ff=?^ 



r2-s- 



^ 



^ 



r- 



Chobus. 
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Trust-ing thee, tho' dark-ness fall, tho* dark*ness fell; Trust-ing 
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tiiee, tho' sins ap • pall, tho* rins ap - pall; Tnist • ing 
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thee, I con-quer all, I oon-quer all, Trust - ing on - ly theei. 
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SAVED BY FAITH. 
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Rkv. Is. Baltzkll. 
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1. I have found redemption in the Saviour's blood, I am sav'd by faith 

2. Oh, how sweet the sto- ry of his wondrous grace, I am sav'd by faith 

3. I will sing of Je-sus while the days go by, I am sav'd by faith 

4. I will keep on sing-ing as I march a - long, I am savM by faith 
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in his blood, (in his blood;) I am sweet- ly trust-ing in the 

in his blood, (in his blood;') I will trust in Je - sus while I 

in his blood, (in his blood;) I will trust his prom-ise, on his 

in his blood, (in his blood;) In my home in glo - ry this shall 




word of God, I am sav'd by faith in his blood. I am saved, . . . yes, 
run ray race, I am sav'd by faith in his blood, 
strength re- ly, I am savM by faith in his blood, 
be my song, I am sav'd by faith in his blood. I am sav'd, sweetly sav'd, 
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sweet-ly saved, I am saved by faith in the 

I am saved, sweet - ly saved, 
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blood he shed for me, I am sav'd by faith in his blood, 

in his blood. 
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178. THE CHILDREN ARE COMING TO THEE. 



KKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JE. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 




1. Dear Sav - ior, the children are com - ing to thee, Com - ing to thee, 

2. Dear Sav - ior, the children are com - ing to thee. Com - ing to thee, 

3. Dear Sav - ior, the children are com - ing to thee, Com - ing to thee. 




com - ing to thee. From mountain and valley, from isl - and and sea. The 
com - ing to thee. To lean on thy breast and thy beauty to see. The 
com - ing to thee, O look down from heaven, dear Savior, and see, The 
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children are coming to thee ; For * * suf-fer the children to come un-to me, 
children are coming to thee ; * *An army with banners' ' now marching along, 
children are coming to thee, O take them and seal them forever thme own, 
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For -bid-ding them not" in the Bi-ble we see. So now in life's 
An ar - my for Je - sus, to fight a-gainst wrong. Still shout-ing and 
And nev - er al- low them to wan-der a - lone. But ten - der-ly 




morning, so hap - py and free. The chil-dren are coming to thee. 

singing a ju - bi- lant song, The chil-dren are coming to thee. 

guide them until ' round thy throne, The chil-dren are gathered to thee. 
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Copyrlght, 1900, by J. Howard KntwUle. 
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THE CHILDREN ARE CONING TO THEE.-Concluded. 
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Com - ingto thee, . . . com - - ingto thee; . . . Like 

Coming to thee, coming to thee, coming to thee, coming to thee, 
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doves to the windows or birds to the tree, The children are coming to thee. 
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THROUGH AND THROUGH. 



FANNY J. CBOSBY. 



JNO. K. SWENBY. 




1. O my soul, the sto - ly tell, Je- sus saves me ev - er, Hal- le - lu - jah I 

2. O my soul, what joy is mine I Je- sus saves me ev - er ; I am his and 

3. From the tide of hu-man woes, Je- sus saves me ev - er ; Per-fect love ray 

4. Je6ussavesme,praisehisnameIJe- sus saves me ev - er; ThisinheaVnmy 




all is well, Je- sus saves me ev - er. v 

he 18 mine, Je-8U8 saves me ev-er. I ^^ , ^y^, j^^^ 

heart o' erflows, Je-sus saves me ev - er. j ' ' 

glad refrain, Je-sus s aves me ev - er. ^ 
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bless-ed sto-ry, Je-sussavesmethro'andthro', AUthe way to glo-ry. 
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J, B. BANKIN, D.D. 



TELL rr TO JESUS. 



Bi 8» tJOfSMn, 
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1. Are you wea - ry, are you heav-y-heart-ed? Tell it to Je - sus^ 

2. Do thetearsflowdown your cheeks unbidden? Tell it to Je-sus^ 

3. Do you fear the gathering clouds of sor- row? Tell it to Je-suB^ 

4. Are you troub-led with the thought of dying? Tell it to Je-sui^ 
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Tell it to Je-sus. Are you griev-ing o - verjoys de-part-ed? 

Tell it to Je-sus. Have you sins that to man's eye are hid- dent' 

Tell it to Je-sus. Are you anx- ious what shall be to-mor-row? 

Tell it to Je-sus. For Christ's oom-ing Kingdom are you sigh- ing'if 
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Tell it to Je-sus a-lone. Tell it to Je-sus, Tell it to 
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Je« sus, He is a friend that's well Imown: You have no oth-er 
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such a friend oi broth- er? Tell it to Je*sna a- lone. 

f" m — p — r I ! • 



^^ 



i 



f ;'n i Mp:»i i 



-y— >- 



182 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE SMILING OF HIS FACE-Concluded. 
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snail- ing of his face, Nev - er doubt, when you' re in trouble, If you 

smil - Tug of his face, 




lift your eyes in pray'r, You shall see the blessed smiling of his face. . , 

blessed face. 
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GLORIA PATRI. 
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CHARLES MBINBKE. 
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Glo - ry be to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the 
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Ho - ly Ghost, as it was in the be - gin -'ning, 
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now, and ev - er shall be, world with-out end. A - men, A - men. 
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ARE YOU READY? 



jr, W. SLAUOHENHAUFT. 



X.a L0B1SK2. 
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1. Soon the evening shadows fall- ing Close the day of mor- tal life ; 

2. Soon the aw -fnl trumpet sonnding Calls thee to the Judgment throne; 

3. Oh, how fa - tal 'tis to lin-gerl Artthouread-y — ^read-y now? 

4. Priceless love and free sal-va-tion Hree-ly still are offered thee: 
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Soon the hand of death ap- pal- ling Draws thee from its wea - ry strife. 
Now pre - pare, for love a-bonnding Yet has left thee not a - lone. 
R^Mi - y, should Death's i-cy fin-ger Lay its chill up -on thy brow? 
Yield no long-er to temp-ta- tion, But from sin and sor - row flee. 
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Chorus. 
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Are you read-y? are you read-y? *Tis the 

Are you ready ? are you ready ? 
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Spir - it call- ing, why de - lay? Are you r^d - y ? 

Aie you read-y? 
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are you read - y ? Dp not lin - ger long-er, come to - daj. 

^re you ready? 
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NOT ONE FORGOHEN. 



**Not one of them is forgotten before God."— Luke 12 : 6. 
E. E. HEWITT. H. L. GILMOUE. 




1. There's a word of ten - der beau-ty In the say - ings of our Lord, 

2. Tho' I' m least of all his children, So iin - wor - thy of his love, 

3. Oh, the wound- ed hands of Je - sus All the springs of life con - trol, 
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How it stirs the heart to mu - sic, Wak - ing grat- i-tude' s sweet chord ; 

Yet, for me there's kind re-mem-brance In the Fa - ther-heart a - bove ; 

Is there an - y ill can harm ide While his blood is on my soul ? 
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For it tells me that "Our Father,'* From his throne of roy - al might, 
He will ev - er save and keep me , He will guide me on the way. 
Let me, like the lit - tie spar-row. Trust him where I can - not see, 




X 



■^ 



1 V — ¥ — i 

Cho. — In my Fa-ther's blens - ed keep - ing I am hap - py, safe, and free; 

D. S. Chorut. ^ 
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Bends to note a fall - ing spar-row. For 'tis pre-cious in his sight. 
For my Sav - ior gen - tly whispers, "Are ye not much more than they?" 
In the sun-shine and the shad-ow, Sing - ing, he will care for me. 
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While hia eye is on the spar-row 
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HAIL THE KING OF KINGS. 



i 



alice jean cleator. 
Baritone Solo or Male Voices in Unison. 



ADAM OEIBEL. 
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1. In the hall of judgment see the Sav-ior stand, Deadly pow'rs of 

2. Oh, on Calvar/sbrow be - hold the Cm - ci - fied, See the cm - el 

3. See with -in the shad - ows gleam of an-gels' wings, Hear the heavenly 
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dark - ness wait on ev - 'ry hand, See the guard-ing sen - try; 
cross, the bleeding hands and side; Oh, the grief and pain that 

word that thro' the si - lence rings; Look with - in the tomb; be • 
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hear the cm- el word— Cm - ci,- fy himl cm - ci - fy your King and Lord, 
paid the price of sinl Oh, the wondrous love that sought the world to win. 
hold the Sav-ior rise. Hail the ris - en One, the King of earth and skies. 
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Hail him, crown him King of kings Te nations rise, Join the angels' songs of praise that fill the skies. 
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WHERE ART THOO? 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLK. 
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1. The Sav-ior calls, the Spir- it pleads, O lost one, where art thou?. 

2. The Sav-ior calls, the Spir- it pleads. And wilt thou yet de -lay? . 

3. The Sav-ior calls, the Spir- it pleads, The clanging bells of time . 

4. Thou standest on a fear-ful brink. Be warned, thy danger see 1 . 
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• 'lost one, where art thou? 

Txrill f.linn vpt Ha-Iav? 



lost one, wnere art tnou 1 
will thou yet de-lay? 
clang ing bells of time 
dread - ful dan- ger see ! 
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Without a home, with-out a friend To still thy throbbing brow. 

O haste to make thy peace with God, Nor trust an - oth - er day. 
Are ring -ing ev - er in thine ear The sad and plaintive chime. 

A breath may launch thy trembling soul On lifers e - ter - ni - ty I 
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Where, where art thou? The feast is read-y now; . . There's 

O where art thou? read - y now ; 
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room at the banquet and wel-come for all, But where, where art thou? 
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Oepyright, 1900, by J. Howard Entwiile. 
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Id6, HAVE TdUOdltETOUB BEST rORJESOSt 



Mr^ LANTA WILSON SHITH. B.&U)BBai 



1. Have yon ev - er done yoar best for- Je - sns? Has your 

2. Have you ev - er done your best for Je - ""» Wa«fc «/^n 
S. Have you ev • er done your best for Je 
4. Have you ev - er done your best lor Je 
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sus, Have you 

sus, Is your 
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did • ly life the les • sontaught. That the sae • ri-fioe for 

sung for him your sweet- est song 7 Have your tm • est. brav-est 

love for him a glow -ing flame? Do you tell of his com- 

con- se-cra- tedlife can do? Oh, the com -ing of hia 
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sin once of • fere^ In your eoul the sav-ing grace has wrought? 
words been ut - tered To re • pel the ris - ing tide of wrong ? 
plate sal • ya • tion, For the glo-ry of his matchless name? 
bless -ed king- dom Willde-pend up -on the faith-ful few. 




For Je - • sus, for Je • • sus, Have you 
Have you ev-er done your best? have you ev-er done your best ? 



N t^ -^ l g'j?F= Sf t I'll Ti III IT 



^iiUiiiJi;La^ =j.j j 44'- 4^ 



^ 



ev-er done vour best for Je • sus? In some glad^supremest hour lati you 
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HAVE YOU PONE YOUR BEST FOR JESUS? Concluded. 
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giv*n your r tmosfe pow' r? Haye you ev - er done your best for Je - sob 7 
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FOLLOWING. 



B. FRANC CEHUAN. 
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L As God leads me will I go, Nor choose my way. Let him 

2. As God leads I am con-tent; He will take care! All thiiiKS 

8. As God leads me, it is mine To fol-low him; Soon shall 

4 As God leads me, so myheatt In faith shall lest; No grief 
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choose the joy or woe Of ev - 'ry day: They cannot hurt my soul, 
by his will are sent That I must bear. To him I take my fear, 
all with clearness shine Which now seems dim. Fulfilled be his de-cree! 
nor fear my soul shall part From Je-sns' breast. In sweet re-lief I know 
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mf\i--^ i,ih1^^A^^\ \ i,i^M\ \ 



Because in his control: I leave to him the whole, — His children may. 
My wishes while I'm here, — ^The way will all seem clear, When I am there! 
What be shall cheese for me, That shall my i)ortion be, Up to thebriml 
What way my life may go--Since God permiitteth so— That must be best. 
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JE$US IS PLEADING. 



IDA L. REED. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 
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1. Gen - tly the voice 

2. Take up thy cross . 

3. Take up thy cross . 

4. Take up thy cross . 



of the Sav-ior is plead - ing, 

and go forWard re - joic - ing, 

tho' so heav - y it seem - eth, 

now and fol - low thy Sav - ior, 
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1. Gently the voice 



of the Sav-ior is plead-ing, 






Ten - der - ly plead 
Look - ing be - yond . 
Tho' in thy weak 
Glad - ly and cheer 



m 



H*-«- 



ing, ray broth-er, with thee, . . 

all earth's tri - als and pain, . . 

ness it bow - eth thee aown, . . 

ful - ly day aft - er day, . . 
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my brother, with thee, 



Tenderly plead 



mg, 




Leave thou the 
Un - to the 
Christ is be 
Fear not to 



world . 
light . 
■ side . 
fol 



S 



with its grandeur and glo - ry, 

of the homeland so bless - ed, 

thee to strengthen and cheer thee, 

low where' er he may lead the^ 



m 
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Leave thou the world with its grandeur and glo - ry. 




Take up thy cross . 

Where thou if faith 

O - ver it stream 

He will be with , . 



and come fol - low thou 
ful with Je - sus shalt 
eth the light of a 
thee thro' all of the 



m 



fol-low thou me. 
me. . . . 

reign 

crown. . . . 
way 
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Take up thy cross 

Copyright, 1900, by Powell O. Pithlan. ig2 



and come fol low thou me. 
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JESUS IS PLCADING.-Concluded. 



Chorus. 




List to the voice . . . that so sweet-lj is plead - ing, 

List to the voice that so sweet-ly is plead-ing, 
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Look-ing be - yond . . . all earth's tri-als and pain, . . . 

Look-ing be-jond . all earth's tri-als and pain, 
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Take up thy cross .... and go fol-low thy Sav - ior, 

Take up thy cross and go fol - low thy Sav - ior, 
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day un - to day. 

Serv-ing him tru - ly from day un- to .day 

Serv-ing him tru - ly from day un - tp day. 
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A WONDERFUL SAVIOR. 

(lUf lODf cmiTed HoionUtMiililiJ 



J.BL 
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Sing on- to tn« Lord, his prais-es loud pro-claim, . • • • ' 

his praiiM loud procUday 
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his pnufl-es loud pnxslaim; In ju • biliuit song oh, pndse his ho • Ij 
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namO| Ohl praiae his ho • ly name. 

Oh 1 praise his ho • ly pame. 
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I, Sing with hearts and voi - ces prais - es to oar King, O • ver 
£. Down from glo* ry'sman-sions un - to earth he came, Bringing 
6. Best for wea - ry ones, and com * fort in dis-tress; Hope, and 
4. With a fa-ther's ten - der love our lives are bound, From the 
6. Soon, soon time shall cease, then with the an-gel-throng,—- '* Qlo-ry 



»»^-4'--:plUn^ 
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hills and vai - leys let the ech-oes ring. A won-der-ful Sav - ior, 
joy and peace to all who own his name. A won-der-ful Sav • ior, 
love and life, when we, his name confess. A won-der-ful Sav • ior, 
ills of life his sheltering arms surround. A won-der-ful Sav - ior, 
to the Lamb ** will ev - er be our song. A won-der-ful Sav • ior. 
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A WONDERFUL SAVIOR. Concluded. 
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A vondeHol Sav-ior, Christ,— inighty Bedeemer,— King Jesus,— onrLiad. 
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Full Chobub. 
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Praise his name, . . . won-der-ful name. 

Praise bis name, hia wonderful ount. Praise his name, his wonderful name. 
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Over death triumphant, — ^Praise his holy name 

won-der-ful name. 
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fius — ^precious flame, — ^And this love is still the same; 
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Err. 
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Swell the song— in /oud acelaim, l^raiae his name. 

won-der - f ui name. 
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SETTLE THE QUESTION. 



Bey. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 
Moderalo. 



ARTHUR W. NEIi90K. 




1. Oh, settle the .question to-night, my brother! Take courage and do the 

2. To-night the good Spirit is here, my brother! To-night Jesus pleads witlf 
8. To - night is the time to repent, my brother! To-night God is here in 
4. Go not Irom this temple to-night, my brother! Rejecting the grace of 
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right; Gome out of the darkness and gloom of thy sin, And walk in 6od*a 
thee; To-night call on God while his grace is so near, To-night go in 

S>w'r; To-night is the time when the dear Lord will sate, Yes, this is sal- 
od; Stand up and confess all the sins of thy life. And trust in the 



k^ ^^' Trfr r rr i rrrA i ^ff 



Chorus. 




. beau-ti-ful light, 
peace and be free, 
yation'sglad hour, 
soul-cleansing blood. 

beau-ti-ful light. 



Oh, set-tie the question to - night! 



to-nii^il 




Oh, set-tie the question to-night, Wait not till to-morrow' 

^ ^ ^ ^ to-night. 
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Bit, Last time. 
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end thy soul sorrow. But spttle the question to-night, night, (to-nieht.) 
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SUNSHINE IN THE HEART. 



ADAM OSAia 



OHAS. R. OABBIBL* 
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1. I've fdtand a balm for ev - 'ly woe, That bids my fears de-part I 

2. Speak kind - ly to the lit - tie ones, Don't let them drift a- part ; 
8. Be help- fol to the a - g^ ones, Who oft - en sit^ a- part^ 






l>^\'^ \ r'fl'-t^-hi '^ri HJ i^}V { \ 



I'm hap - py now sinoe Je - sns sheds His sunshine in my heart. 
The Sav-ior loves them and he's shed His snnshineln their heart. 
And ask the bless - ed Lord to shed His sunshine in their heart. 




Ghobus. 



^^ F P f i ^=?-m^i^ P f ^ I 



Banndiine I snn-cihine ! Let it in your heart I Son-shine! sannshine I 




Bids your cares depart ; Ask him, and he'll give you Sunshine in your heartb 



a^i;. c It I ^^ 



Myf 



W^ 



4 When earthly firiends are called away, 

How sorrow's tears will start; 

The Lord has triumphed over death, 

Let sunshine in year heart. 
€«mlfkt,llMb«7l.B.LgNBa. ^^f 



5 To those who've wander'd far from Ood, 
Your Savior's love impart ; 
Your life will shine, your face will glow. 
He's sossbine in your b«fft» 
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SPEAK A KIND WORD. 



Solo ob dubk. 
Moderato. 
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1. Do you know a heart that hun-gers For a word of love and 

2. It may be that some one fal-ters On the brink of sin and 

3. Ney-er think kind words are wast-ed, Bread on wa- ters cast are 
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cheer; 
wroug; 
they; 



There are ma - ny snch a • bont ii8> It may 

And a word from you might save bim, Help to 
And it may be we shall And them, Ck>m-ing 
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Look arronnd yon, if yoa 
Look a - bout you, O my 
Ck>m • ing back when sore-ly 



g t 



be that one is near, 
make the tempted strong, 
back to ns some day; 
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SPEAK A KIND WORD. Concluded. 



I 



!^ 



^^ 



^ 



m 
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:S 



find it, Speak the word that's need • ed so; And your 

broth 'erl What a sin is yours and mine. If we 

need - ed, ' In a time of sharp dis - tress; So my 
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own heart may be strengthened, By the help that yon be - stow. 

see that help is need- ed, And' we give no friend-ly sign. 

iriend, let's spe^themfree-ly, Gift and giv-er God will bless. 
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Then speak a kind word, TeSySpeak akind word when you can ; 

Then speak a kind word,8peak a kind word, ^ when you can ; 
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Tbo'darkbetbeday.Twill brighten the way.Sospeakakind wont wbrajooean. 
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CRUSH IT DOWN. 



naea h. browk. 



B. a LOBBEr& 



i^;jlj;j:M M^-hNW 



1. Crash the traf - fie out of sight, lift the stand-ard of the right, 

2. Crush the traf- fie otit of sight, let it sink in deep -est night, 

3. Crush the traf - fie out of sight, crush it with Je - ho-vah's might, 



mus 
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t £ig ^ rf 
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Let the weak - er find a broth -er in the strong! Tin the strong ! 
Let the shad-ow from the hearthstone lift - ed be; (lift-ed be^ 
Let the God of bat - ties arm us as we go ; ( as we go ; 
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Bid the temp-ter fiee a - way 'neath the seareh-iug light of day. 
Let the eyes made dim by tears see the glo - ry thro' the years, 
Ho • ly One, 'tis thou a - lone, who hast Sa - tan o - ver-thrown 



^ 
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And our land be cleansed for-ev - er from 

And the watch-ers chant their psalm of Ju - 

Grant the bless -ing to thy war-ring hosts 



the wrong, (from the wrong, 
bi - lee. ( ju - bi - lee. 
be - low ! (hosts be - low ! 




^ 



Crush it down ! crush it down ! Crush it down ! crush it down ! "Us a 
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CRUSH IT DOWN. Concluded. 




foe whose wiles we know,crasb it down! (ernsh it down !) Boldly crush the tnif-fic 

. m f ^ 
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oat, put its coward force to loat, Crash it down! crash it downl cnuh it down ! 
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WELCOME, BEAUTIFUL MORN. 



HAYWABD, 1806. 



F. SCHNEIDBB. Arr. by LOWELL MASON, 1841. 




^ r Wei -come, de - light -fal morn; Thou day of sa - cred rest! \ 
'\ I hail thy kind re_- tarn, Lord ! make these mo - ments blest;/ 
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From the low train of mor - tal toys, I soar to reach im • 



m 



M 



A 



I'l' I'l'ii'i' ' J 



mor -tal joys, I soar to reach im - mor-tal joys. 
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2 Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy scepter* Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy facet 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know aud fear the Lord. 



-^^ 
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I soar to reach im - mor-tal 
3 Descend, celestial Doyq, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Savior's love, 

And bless the sacred hours ; 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor tiabbotha be indulged in Tidn* 
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LET US ARISE. 



B.8.L0RENZ. 
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1. Do you slomber in your tent, Christian eol • dier> While Hbo 

2. CanyouBleepvhilehomesarerent,Chri8tianBol-dier7Are not 
8. Can youlin-ger inyour tent, Christian edl • dier7Sa - ton's 
4. Let us rise in bo -ly wrath. Christian sol - diers. Crush the 
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foe is spread-ing woe 
heav-ens turned to hells 



m 



thro' the land 7 Do y oa note his ris - ing 
by his power 7 Mark you not the mother's 
Bmil -ing o'er your i - die de-lay; Thousands perish while you 
e - viPneath the heel of ourmightlCountingcostnolong-er 



,r. ;^ ^ j^ J 
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D. S. 27io' our numbers may &e 
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pow'r 
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wait, 
wait; 



rf 



Growing bold- er ev - *ry hour 7 Will he not our land de- 
Hear you Jiot the children's cry 7 See you not their loved ones 
While you counsel and de-bate; Heed you not their aw-ful 
For - ward, manhood of the State, For in God your strength id 
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And our arms wUh strength t 
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Fink. Chorus. 
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while you stand? ^ ^ ^ \ 
ev - 'ryhonr? Let na a - rise 1 all u-nitel Let ns a- 

9S they stray? 
for the rightl 



vour 
die 
fate 
great 
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due by his mighU 
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rise ! in our mightl Let us a - rise ! speak for God and • the right ! 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



8ABIKB BABING-GOULD, 



SIB ABTHUB SEYMOUR SULUVAN. 
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1. Onward,Christiansoldieis! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sns 

2. Atthesignof triamphSatan'sho8tdothflee;On,then,Christian8oldierB, 

3. Like a mighty army Moves the Church of God ; Brothers, we are tread-ing 

4. Oiowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane, Bat the Church of Je - sns 

5. On ward, then, ye peo-ple, Join our happy throng; Blend with ours your voices 

u i^ 
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Go-ing on be- fore. Christ, the roy-al Mas- ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vio- to - ry ! Hell's foundations quiv - er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod- y we, 
Constant will remain; Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst thi^tOhorch prevail; 
In the triomph-song; Glory, land, and hon - or Unto Christ the King, 
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Chobus. 
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Forward in-to bat • tie, See, his banners go! \ 
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise, i 

One in hopeand doctrine. One in char-i - ty. | Onvmrd, Christian soldiers! 
We haveChrist'sown promise, And that cannot fail, i 
This thro' countless ages Men and angels sing./ 




Marching as to war, With the crossof Je-sus Go-ing on be-foxe. 
With the cross of 
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199. ONE MORE SAB&ATH FARTHER ON. 
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1. In our march to Zi - on's cit - y Now au-oth - er week is gone ; 

2. On the way our lov - inc Father Never has his care withdrawn, 

3. We are one more Sabbath nearer To the mist - y shore of time, 

4. Soon we'll cross the roU-ing Jordan, Soon we'll reach the rest beyond. 
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We are, in our journey homeward. One more Sabbath farther on. 
And we are, in his dear keeping. One more Sabbath farther on. 
Near-er to the land of promise, l^earer Canaan's sun - ny clime. 
When the light of God's long Sabbath On our hap - py souls haJs dawned. 
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One more Sabbath farther on, One more Sabbath farther 

One more Sab - bath far-thei* on. One more Sab - bath 
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As we go to 


meet 


the King, 
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pilgrimage we sing, One more Sabbath farther on. ({{trther on.) 
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ALL TAKEN AWAY I 



O. M. DODOEL 



JOHN TIBBALLS. 




1. Oppressed with grief, and with burdens sore, In sin I wandered a - stray; 

2. My Sav- ior*s com-ing no more I dread, My sins no lon-ger dis- may; 

3. My heart re-joic- es in per - feet peace, My Lord I glad-ly o - bey; 

4. My sins, tho' grieyons,the Sav-ior used His wondrous loye to dis- play; 



mr\f ; f f f i f Ff=fir-flir-fif :; fi 




My Sav- ior found me, my sins he bore, They're all tak-en a 

To purge their stain on the cross he bled — They're all taken a 

From sin's great burden I found re- lease, They're all tak-en a 

He freed my soul, tho' I long refused — ^They're all tak-en a 



way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 



mt^f=t=F^ 



fH^H^-g -T 



m 



m 



^^^ 



t=tc 



Chobus. 






" -^-^ -J- 



They're all tak-en a - way! a- way! They're all tak-en a - way! 



a- way! 




I h 




My sins, tho' ma-ny, ap-pall no more, They 're all tak-en a - way! 




Hf-f=f=^=HH^^ 



w 



=p=t?= 
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J. W. VakDbVENTEB. 
Duet. 



I SURRENDER ALL. 



w.a 




^m 



^ 



t=F 



^ 



N gi 



3t±i 



to Je-sas I Bur-ren-der, All to him I free-ly give;! 

dai - ly live, j 



'\ I will ev - er love and trust him. In his presence 

2 / All to Je-8us I sur-ren-der, Humbly at his feet I bow, 1 

• \ Worldly pleasures all for - sak- en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now. / 
o f All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der. Make me, Sav-ior, wholly thine; ) 

• I Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir- it, Tru-ly know that thou art mine. ) 

ill 898 III 8 r 

Chorus. 



^ 



^T 



sur-ren-der all, 

I surrender all. 



m 



\j \j ^ r 



sur-ren-der all, 

I surrender all, 

^ ----- 



m^fTTi 



I 



^ 



3S 



i 



W 



«=r 



^ 



B^ 



All to thee, my bless - ed Sav - ior, 



± 



=t=lE 



m 



sur- ren - der all. 

^ 



rriFTD 



i: 



=rr 



4 All to Jesus I surrender. 
Lord, I give myself to thee, 
Fill me with thy love and power, 
Let thy blessing fall on me. 



5 All to Jesus I surrender. 

Now I feel the sacred flame; 
O the joy of full salvation ! 
Glory, glory to his name4 



Copricbt, 1896, by Weeden A TanD<)Yent«r. T7Md by penaliJon. 
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HOW CAN I BUT LOVE HIH7 



J.E.BANKnT. 



mjMi-iM 



B.8.L0BBNZ. 



* 



^ 



P^ 



^ 



? 



^ h _ ; 



f -#;-* 



r^ 



1. So ten - der, bo precious. My Sav - ior to me ; So true and so 

2. So pa - tient, so kind-ly Toward all of my ways; I blun - der so 

3. Of all friends the iair-est And tru - est is he ; His love is the 
4 His beauty, tho' bleeding, And circled with thorns. Is then most ex- 



Oopyrifht 9W1M4 b7 1, 8, Iioniii, ^^^ ^ ^ 



Digitized by 



Coogle 



ROW CAN I B0T LOVE HIM. Concluded. 

Refrain. 



, I I , Refrain. 



gracious, I've found him to be. 
lindly— He love still re-pays. How can I but love him? But 
rar - est That ev - er can be. 
ceed-ing, For grief him a-dorns. 

.1 . ^ , !* , fg — ^-1*- -^ ^ 



W' l ' M I f f ^^g 



?c 



^"irrt 



IPZZJE 






love him, but love him? There's no friend above him, Poor ein-ner, for thee. 



'>vr r^MC [ CfF gg i C ; c 
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FREDERICK FABER, ab. 



HE IS CALLING. 



Arr. by S. J. VAIL. 



$u *^i i j iit'^u i dj i jjjm 



1. There's a wideness in God's mercy, Like the wideness of the sea ; There's a 

2. There's no place where earthly sorrows Are more felt than up in heav'n; There's no 

3. Por the love of God is broader Than the measure of man's mind, And the 

4. But we make his love too narrow. By false lim-ita of our own ; And we 



NffFFIFP'^- i r^^^^ 



Refrain. 



I 



^ 






^ 



5-i#- 



kindness in his justice, Which is more than liberty. 

glace where earthly Mings Have snch kind-ly jndg-ment ^v'n. He is calling, * 'Oome to mft;" 
eart of the E-ter-nal Is most won-der-f ul-ly kind, 
mag-ni-fy his strictness With a zeal he will not own. 



^^^^^^^m 



Tpff 



fe - g i J ^ 



Z* 



^ 



^ 



5 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus; 



Lord ni gladly haste to thee. 



^^ 



1 



^ 



HCome7but come not doubting thus; 
Come with faith that trusts more freely 
His great tenderness for us. 

6 If our love were but more simple, 

BWe should take liim at his word ; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Loi^Q[e 
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TAKE ME AS I AM. 



Eliza H. Hamilton. 



Rev. J. H. SroccToif. 




1. Je - sua, my Lord, to thee I cry ; Un-less thou help me, I must die ; 

2. Helpless I am, and full of guilt. But yet for me thy Uood was spilt, 

3. I tnirst, I long to know thy love, Thy full sal-va-tion I would prove^ 



\>m ^ i p $ f & I F fffp^w!!^^ 



I ^UiM I ^VJ^^iij I ifa 



Oh, bring thy free sal - va - tion nich, And take me as I 
And thou canst make me as thou wilt, But take me as I 
But since to thee I can not move, Oh, take me as I 



am, 
am. 
am. 



^S 



^ — I 1 r^ ^ m m 



f=Ff 



: c ig g 



i 



g 



^ 



W- 



D. 8. Oh bring thy free 9dl • va- tion nigh^ And take me as I 



Chorus. 



p^=4 = mi^4^ \ i ipi i i'^^ 



Take me as I am, . . . Take me as I am ; . . 
Take me, take me as I am, Take me, take me as I 



Oh, 



am; 




i«.|y ir> r^ i r ^ r £* i|» ^ i*yTi 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 



Vs. 1, 2, by Thomas Moobe, 1816. 
V. 3, by Thos. Hashnob. 
Choir. 



8AMnBLWEBBI,lB0a 



I 



K 



J^4J^ 



q= 



^2) t J 



3P3S 



^=4 



■* «^ ■(5' - - _ _ _ , 

1. Come, ye dis - con - 80-late, wher- e'er ye Ian - guish ; Gome to the I 

2. Joy of the dee - o- late, light of the stray - ing, Hope when all 

3. Here see the bread of life ; see wa-tera flow • ing Forth from (he 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. Concluded. 

Congregation. - 



fe^^ i jij j i j-^ 



*•' i i 



s 



mer- cy seat, fer - vent-ly kneel ; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, 
oth- ers die, fade-less and pure — Here speaks the Com - fort - er, 
throne of God, boundless in love ; Come to the_ feast pre-pared, 



fe^ 



^^f F F i ^ :- ^^ -^ 



fr-r-C 



?=t= 



prifr^M. y jfx£U ^ 



i 



^^m 



a 



- here tell > our an - guish ; Earth has no sor-row that heay'n can not heal 
in God*s name say - ing, Earth has no sor-row that heay*n can not enrt. 
come, ev - er know - ing Earth has no sor-row but heaven can ro-moyo. 



^ % % 



^ 
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^ 
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HETTLETON. 



m 



te 



A8ARVL NeTTLETON, 1825. 

FlB€ 



^ 



I 



Br 



W 



Foant of 



^ 






isi- ^ t i 



'^- 



1. Oome, thoa Fount of ev- *ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sine thy grace; "I 
Streams of mer-cy, nev- er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud-eat praise, f 
D. C. Praise the mount — I'm fixed up-on U, Mount of thy re - deem-ing love. 



m.in \ ? f f 



#— #- 



^ 



m 



$ 



rw=^ 



I 



r^f=f^ 




Teach me some me - lo-dious son- net. Sung by liaming tonkas a-bove; 



VW r fif^=f=f rlr r rr-rr (^ r rl- l l 



2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wand'nng from the fold of God ; 
He to rescue me from danger, 

InterposeiL his precious blood. 



u 
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3 Oh I to grace how great a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrained to be I 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter. 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander^ Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love- 
Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it: 

Seal it for thy courts above. 
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JOHN FAWCETT, 



THE TIE THAT BINDS. 

(Dennis.) HANS GBOBGI NABQILL 




1. Blest be the 

2. Be - fore our 

3. We share our 

4. When we a - 



tie that binds Our hearts in Christian' love* 

Father's throne, We pour onr ar - dentDray'ra* 

mu-tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear- * 

sun-der part. It gives us in - ward pain; 




i 



U\ ^iiUJi:\f:J^ ^ a 



s 



*=;=a 



^ 



' X-JL'.^ 



of ki 



i 



The fel - low - ship of kiudred minds Is like to that s-bove. 
Our fears, onr hopes, onr aims are one, Our com-forts and onr cares. 
And oft • en for each oth - er flows The sym • pa • tbiz-ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a-gain. 



:£ 



-■H^ 



r-^f . -^J 
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t 



^ 



^ 
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^ 
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THE WAY TO THE CROSS. 



An. 



m. 



w#^j,ij,':/m^ 



vjr'g: *i 3: *^ 



1. I can hear my Savior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, 

2. I'll go with him thro' the garden, I'll gowithhimthro' the garden, 

8. I'll go with him thro' the j ud)nnent,I'll go with him thro' the judgment, 
4. He will give me grace and glory. He will give me grace and glory, 



m 



qt±«: 



k ^^:!:i£>EJI i E f M 

i L> b 'I ^ ^ — \j * -* 



t: 



D.C.-Whereheleadttne I will /ol-low,WKere he hods me I viiU JoMow, 

Ad lib. 



i 



I Ad lib. D.a 

\ Ki — ^ — I N, N — I 1 — Is »*« : 1 n 



I can hear m y Sav-ior call-ing, * 'Take thy cross,and follow, follow me." 
ril go with him thro* the garden, I'll go with him,with him all the way. 
ni go with him thro' the judgment, I'll go with him,with him all the way. 
He will give me grace and glo-ry,Andgo with me, with me all the way. 



:^t^li'l{-F„' l 



iE^^fnn i 



* 



-?^- 



v=r 



n 



Where he lead» me 



/ wiU fol'iow; TU gowiihhim^wiihhim aU 1h$ 
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20d. 



BATTLE HYMN. 



Ananged by MfiS. G. k. uttlb. 
\ft Chorus. 



^ ^ II 1 I I Ik •'^ yJHAJHUH, ^_ 



■•{ 



Am I a soldier of thecrofls, A folPwer of theLamb, > f And when iha battU'i 
Andshalllfeartoownhiseansa^OrblashtospMLkhisname?/ 1. And wb«n the batflA'8 



mr \ f rf fr?f fif^fp f i ri i jf I f 'ffi 



r 



| ^,'JJlflV^i , IJ | J^:/AjJ..' l J;Ji,JUJ| 



o • TerwesbaU-weaTacro-wn I yeSgWeshall WMtraerown! jta, wesball W6ars crowa I 
o - ver we shall wearaciownl (Omit Sd and lattiime.) , 



■^ -m- -m-- 






^*=*= 



t'rrc 



i 



^^ 



|NH^; J'j Ji71y^— J;a^-3 . 



In the new Je- ni - sa- lem ! Wear a crown ! wear a crowul 

Wear a crown ! wear a crown ! 






^ 



-■m-m- 

T4= 



*fc 



r 



2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flow'ry beds of ease, 
While others foaght to win the prize 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

8 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Mnst I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace 
To help me on to (jod ? 

4 Snre I mnst fight if I wonld reign, 
Increase my conrage, Lord ; 
Fll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Snpporiied by thy word. 



SALVATION'S FBER 
(Key of G.) 



210. 

1 How sweet the cheering wordd, 
" Whoever will " may come ; 
The door of mercy open stands, 
Ab yet there still is room. 

Osa — I'm glad salvation's free! 
I'm glad salvation's free ! 
Salvation's free for yon and me, 
I'm glad salvation's free ! 



211 



2 'Tis the "accepted time," 

The day of grace and love ; 
And God invites ** whoever will" 
His fidthfulness to prove. 

3 The Savionr sits on high, 

The proof that all is done, 
And sirmers now God can accept 
Through his beloved Son. 

on DEPTH OF MEBOT. 

^11- (Key of 0.) 

1 Depth of mercy I can there be 

Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear — 
Me, the chief of sinners spare? 
GHa — God is love, I know, I feel, 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 

Long provoked him to his face : 
Would not hearken to his calls: 
Grieved him by a thousand &U& 

3 Now incline me to repent ; 

Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
\yeep, believe, and sin no i 
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212. JESUS, SAVIOR, PILOT HL 

&EV. BDWABD HOPPER. ^ 



J. Bi GfOm0L 




1. Je - BUS, 8av - ior, pi - lot me - ver life's t^mpestuoua sea; 
D.C.— CAortondcom- pat come fnm thee: Je- tuSfSav-ior, pi-lot me. 

2. As a mcfth -er stills her child, Thoa canst hash the <Hseaii wild; 
D.C.— TF<m<£rou« Sav-ereign of the sea, Je- 9u$,8a0'iar, pi^lot me. 

3. When at last I reach the shore, And the fear-ful breakers roar 
D.C.— ifay I hear thee my to me, ''Fear not, I will pi- lot thee:* 



k'lQ i , u r i f i rr^^^^ 



D CL 



'c " ''tt!^ ' • ! 



Unknown waves before me roll. Hid-ing rock and treach'rons shoal: 
Boist'rout waves o-bey thy will, When thou sayst to them/'Be still!'* 
Twixt me and the peaceiul rest, Then, while leaning on thy breast, 



Pi;.l>g -8 1 !: ? I g 8 l *^^^ |g •<! ! > ? g g g r** J II 
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213. MY COUNTRY, 'TIS OF THEE. 

SAllUEL F. SMITH. HENRY GABE7. 



iip 



u; \ ii^\i:i-^iiM 



gia 



S=I 



1. My conntryl 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing: Landwhortmy 

2. My native country,the»— Land of the noblefre^— Thy name I love; I love thy 
8. Let m usic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees. Sweet freedom's song; Let mortal 
4. Our Fathers' God to thee. Author of lib-er-ty, To tlTee we sing: Long may our 



MrC l F:fr i frl l |r #^ 



y## 




fathers died! Land of the pilgrim's pridol From ey'ry moontain side I^et freedom ring! 
looks and rills.Thy woods and templed hills: My heart with raptare thrills Like that above, 
tongues awake.Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break-The soimd prolong, 
land bo bright, With freedom's ho(y light; Protect as by thy might,Gr«it God, our King! 



rr-pri-|Tr^"rrr^-- |-|fll 
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2141 L0V6 THY KINGDOM, LORD. 

(jfceyofO.) 

IUOYK thy kingdom, Lord, 
The honse of thine abode. 
The Ghoroh our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

I love thy Church, O God I 
Her walls before thee stand. 

Dear as the apple of thine ey«. 
And graven on thy hand. 

Beyond my highest joy 

I prise her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, soleaotid VOWB) 

Her hymns of love and praise. 

Sure as thy truth shall last» 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield. 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 

215 TURN TO THE LORD. 

^^^ (Key of G.) 

i^OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, ' 
Kj W^uc and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Pun of pity, love, and pow*r. 

CHa— Turn to theLord.and seek salvation, 
dound the praise of his dear name ; 
Glory, honor, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord has come to reign. 

Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 

God'is free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance. 

Every grace that brings you nigh. 

Let not conscience make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him. 

Gome, ye weary, heavy laden. 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 

If ;, ou tarry till you *re better, 
X ou will never come at alL 

216 BALERMA. 

*"^ (Key of B flat.) 

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick 'ning powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

Bear Lord! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate. 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 

And thine to us so great? 

Come. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 

Come shed abroad a Saviors love. 
And that shall kindle ours.j 
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BALERMA. 

(Key of B flat.) 



(\H, for a closer walk with God, 
w A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 
Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 

And drove thee from my breast. 
The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And 3irox8hlp only thee. 
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BOYLSTON. 

(Key of ex 

AGHABGB to keep I have^ 
A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save 
And fit it for the sky. 

Arm me with Jealous care 

As in thy sight to live. 
And, oh, thy servant. Lord, prepar* 

A strict account to give. 

Help me to watch and pray 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

1 shall forever die. 
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HAPPY DAY. 

(Key of G.) 



rkH, happy day that flzed my choloe 
V-^ On thee, my Savior and my God; 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

Cho.— Happy day! happy day! 

When Jesus washed my sins away; 
He taught me how to watch and pray 
And live rejoicing every day. 
Happy day! Happy day I 
When jesus washed my sins away. 

rris done— the great transaction 'sdone; 

I am my Lord's and he is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 

Rejoiced to own the call divine. 

Now rest— my long divided heart— 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 

Here I have found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures ml my breast. 
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NO SORROW THERB. 

(Key of G.) 



/\H, sing to me of heaven. 
Vf When I am called to die; 
Sing songs of holy ecstasy, 
To waft my soul on high. 

Oho^^I :There '11 be no more sorrow there, :| 
In heaven above. 
Where all is love. 
There '11 be no more sorrow tbereb 

When the last moments come. 

Oh, watch my dying face. 
To catch the bright seraphic gleam. 

Which on each feature plays. 

Then to my raptured ear 
Let one sweet song be given ; 

Let music cheer me last on earth* 
And greet me flrst in heaveni 
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COMB, HOLY GHOST. 

(Key of G.) 



pOME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
v/ Shed on us from above 

Thine own bright ravl 
Divinely good thou art : 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart: 

On, come to-day! 

Come, tenderest Friend, and bes^ 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Best, which the weary know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow. 
Peace, when deep griefs o'erfloWt 

Cheer us this hourl . 
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ROCK OF AGES. 



AUGUSTUS M. TOPLAOT. 



THOMAS HASTIKGa 



pU J1 ^ , i j : A ^U-^'M-j i ^ 



1. Rock of A - geSfCleft for me ! Let me hide my 
D. c. — Be of 9in thedoub -le cure. Save from torcUh and 

2. Should my tears for-ev-er flow, Should my zeal no 
D. G. — In my hand no price I bring ; Sim- ply to thy 

3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When mine eye-lids 
D. G. — Bock of A ' geSfdeft for me, Let me hide my- 



-self in thee. 
make me pure. 

Ian - gaor know, 
cross I ding. 
close in death, 

self in thee. 




i 



^& 



t=Ai^ 



D.GL 



^ 



^=^=¥ 






32: 



Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy side a heal-ing flood. 
All for sin conld not a * tone; Thoa mnstsave and thou a - lone; 
When I rise to worlds un-known, See thee on thy judgment throne — 



^ 
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COME, THOO ALMIGHTY KING. 



CHARLES WESLBT. 



FELICB GIABDINI. 




1. Come ,thoa Al-mighty King! Help ns thy name to sing, Help us to praise; 

2. Come, thou in- car-nate Word ! Gird on thy might- y swotcI ; Our pray *r attend : 

3. Come, ho- ly Comfort- er! Thy sa-cred wit - nessbear In this glad hour: 

4. To the great One in Three, The highest prais- cs be,Hence,eY- er-more! 




Father,all glo-ri-ous! O'er all vie- to- ri-ous. Come and reign o-yer us, Ancient of days! 
Gome, and thy people bless , And give thy word success; Spirit of ho- liness, On us descend. 
Thou who almighty art, Now rule in ev'ry heart, And ne'er ftom us depart,Spirit of pow'r! 
Hissoy'reign majes-ty May we in glo-ry see^ And to e- ter-ni-ty Loveand adore. 
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224, NEW HAVEN. 

(Key of G.) 

MT faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary; 

Savior divine: 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh, let me, from this day. 

Be wholly thine. 
May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— 

A living fire. 

OQK DENNIS. 

^^^- (Key of F.) 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 
Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 

Ou/ comforts and our cares. 
We share our mutual woes. 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

OOfK LABAN. 

^^^" <KeyofC.) 

MY souL be on thy guard: 
Ten thousand foes arise: 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 

To draw thee from th« skies. 
Oh, watch, and flght, and pray; 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day. 

And help divine implore. 
Ne'er think the vict'ry won. 

Nor lay thy armor down: 
Thy arduous work will not be done 

Till thou obtain thy crowft. 
Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall brinff thee to thy God; 
He '11 take thee, at thy fleeting breath, 

Up to his blest abode. 

227 LET THE SAVIOR IN. 
•^ ■ (Key of A.) 

BEHOLD a stranger at the door I 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ilL 
Cna— Oh, let the dear Savior come in. 
He 'II cleanse thy heart from sin: 
Oh, keep him no more out at the 

door. 
But let the dear Savior come In. 
Oh, lovely attitude!— he stands 
With melting heart and loaded hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness!— and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 
But will he prove a friend indeed?: 
He will,— the very Friend you need; 
The Friend of sinners,— yes, 'tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 
Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine,— 
That soul-destroying monster, sin,— 
And let the heaven^ Stranger in. 



228. FULL CONSECRATION. 
(Key of D.) 

TAKE my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee; 
Take my hands and let them nuir^ 
At the impulse of thy love. 
Cho.— Wash me in the Savior's preoiovg 
blood. 
Cleanse me in its purlf3ring flood ; 
Lord, I give to thee my life and all, 

to be 
Thine, henceforth, eternally. 
Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in endless praise; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as thou shalt choose. 
Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store I 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee! 

22© HOW I LOVE JESUS. 

^^^ ' ( Key of A flat.) 

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

CHa— Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Because he flrst loved me. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast; 
'T is manna to the hungry soul. 

And to the weary, rest. 
Dear name, the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place: 
My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

230. ' W> BELIEVE. 

(Key of Q.) 

FATHER, I stretch my hands to thee; 
No other help I know; 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 

Ah, whither shall I go? 
Cho.— I do believe, I now believe. 

That Jesus died for me. 
And thro' his blood, his precious blood, 

I shall from sin be free. 
What did thine only Son endure 

Before 1 drew my breath ! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 

My soul from endless death! 
Author of faith, to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes; 
Oh, may I now receive that gift; 

My soul, without it, dies. 



231. 



LENOX. 

(Key of B flat.) 

ARISE, my soul, arise I 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety standi^ 
My name is written on his hands. 

My God is reconciled. 
His pard'ning voice I hear; 

He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 

With confidence I now draw nigb. 

And Father, Abba, Fatheri oxy. 
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232. 

H. M. W. 



HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE. 



P 



^^m 



i=i 



M. M. WXLLBL 

FnrK. 




m^ 



:5=^ 



- f Ho-ly Spir-it, faith-fal guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side; 1 
I Gen - tly lead ns by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land; / 

of Ev-er pres-ent, tra- est friends £y- er near thine aid to lend, 1 
\ Leave us not to doubt and fear, Gi^p-ing on in dark- neas drear; j 

o f When our days of toil shall ceasetWait-ing still for sweet re - lease, > 
\ Noth-ing left but heaven and pray *r, Wondering if our names are there, J 

rJV 




D.C. — WhiB-per soft- /y, WandWer come I Fol - low tne, PU guide thee home. 




Wea • ry souls for 

When the storms are 

Wad-ingdeep the 



e*er re - joice, While they hear that sweet-est voice 
rag - ing sore,Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o'er, 
dis - mal flood, Plead- ing nought bnt Je - sns' bloody 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 



CHARLES WBSLEr. 



8. D. MABSH. 

FiNEL 




J r Je - sus, Lov- er of my soul. Let me to thy bos-om ifly, 

* \ While the near-er wa-tersroll. While the tempest still is high! 
D.c. — Safe in 'to the hav-enguvde^ O re-ceive my aoul at last! 

2 f 0th - er ref-ugehave I none; Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 

* \ Leave, O leave me not a- lone. Still sup-port and com-fort me: 
D.c. — Oov-er my de-fenee less head WUh the shad-ow of thy wing! 

o f Plenteous grace with thee is found, Grace to cov- er all my sin : 

* I Let the heal-ing streams abound: Make and keep me pure within. 
D.a — Spring ihouupMinih- in my hearty Rise to all e-ter - ni ^ ty, 

-(g- -j^- Tg- 1^_-t»-__-«g- 




Hide me, O my Sav- lor, hide, 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
Thou of life the foun-tain art. 



Till the storm of life is past; 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Free - ly let me take of thee: 
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234. 



THE MERCY-SBAT. 

(Key of O.) 



I^BOM every Btormy wind that blows, 
* From every swelling tide of woes, 
There Is a oalm, a sure retreat; 
Tls found before the mercy Hseat* 

There Is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oU of gladness on our heads— 
A place of all on earth most sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

There, there, on eagle wings we soar. 
And sin and sense molest no more; . 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

235. REVIVE us AGAIN. 

(Key of G.) 

"flTB praise thee, O God I for the Son of 
For Jesus, who died and Is now gone above. 

Cho.— Hallelujah! thine the glory; 
Halleluiah! Amen; 
Hallelujah I thine the glory; 
Revive us again. 

All glory and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain, 
Who has borne all our sins, and has 

cleansed every stain. 

Bevive us again ; fill each heart with thy 

love; 
May each soul be rekindled with flro from 

above. 

286. THE GREAT PHYSICUN. 

(Key of E flat.) 

THE great Physician now is near. 
The sympathizing Jesus : 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer. 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. 

Oho.— Sweetest note in seraph song, 

Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 
Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

Your many sins are all forgiven. 

Oh, hear the voice of Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven. 

And wear a crown with Jesus.. 

All glory to the dying Lamb I 

I now oelieve in Jesus: 
I love the blessed Saviors name, 

I love the name of Jesus. 
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JESUS PAID IT ALL 

(Key of E flat.) 



I HEAR the Savior say, 
^^.Tl^yi'*'®'^^^ indeed Is small; 
Child of weakness, watch and pnur. 
Find in me thine all In alL * 

Chow— Jesus paid it all. 

All to him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain. 
He Washed It y^WA «A WlQW% 



For nothiflff good have 1 
Whereby his grace to claim ^ 

1 11 wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamlk 

When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 

Then " Jesus paid it aU" 
ShaU rend the vaulted skies. 
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I GAVE MY UPa 

(Key of C.) 



I GAVE my life for thee, 
My precious blood I shed. 
That thou mlght'st ransomed be^ 
And quickened from the dead; 
I eave, I gave my life for thee. 
What hast thou given for met 

My Father's house «f light— 
My glory-circled throne, 

I left, for earthly night, 
For wand'rings saa and lones 

I left, I left it an for thee. 

Hast thou left aught for me? 

And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above. 

Salvation full and free. 
My pardon and my love; 

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee^ 

What nast thou brought to met 

239.BL0W YE THE TRUMPET. 

(Key of B flat) 

"DLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
•L' The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of J ubilee is come ; 
Return, yet ransomed sinners, homflu 

Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 

Ye weary spirits, rest: 
Ye mourning souls, be glad; 

The year of Jubilee is come; 

Beturn, ye ransomed sinners. 

Exalt the Lamb of Qod, 

Tne sin-atoning Lamb; 
Hedemption by his blood 

Through all the world proclaiin; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Keturn, ye ransomed sinners, 
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ONLY TRUST HIM. 

(Key of G.) 



pOME, every soul by sin oppressed* 
^ There 's mercy with the Lord, 
And he will surely give you rest. 
By trusting in his word. 

Cho.— Only trust him, only trust him. 
Only trust him now ; 
He will save you, he will save yon^ 
He will save you now. 

For Jesus shed his precious blood 

Rich blessings to oestow; 
Plunge now into the crimson tide 

That washes white as snow. 

Yes. Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 

That leads you into rest; 
Believe in him without delay. 

And you are fully bloBk 
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241 CONSECRATIOli 

^^ (Key of G.) 

I AM ooming to the cross; 
I am poor, and weak, and ttUnd; 
i am counting all but dross, 
I shall full salvation find. 
Oho.— I am trusting. Lord, in thee, 
Blest Lamb oi Calvary ; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow. 
Save me, Jesus, save me now. 
liong my heart has sighed for thee, 

Dong has evil reigned within. 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me,— 

"I will cleanse you from all sin." 
Here I give my all to thee. 

Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Soul and body, thine to be— 
Wholly thine for evermore. 

04.Q T IS DONE. 

^^^" (Key of G.) 

JESUS, the crucified, now I am free I 
I plunge in the crimson tide opened 
forme. 
Cho.— Hallelujah, »tis done, I believe in 
the Son, 
I am saved by the blood of the cru- 
cified One I 

O Jesus, the crucified I now thou art mine. 
No longer in dread condemnation I pine. 

O Jesus, the crucified I holy and pure, 
No wound hath my heart that nis blood 

cannot cure. 
O'er sin and uncleanness exulting I stand. 
And point to the print of the naUs in his 

hand. 

Jesus, the crucified I thee will I sing, 
.My blessed Bedeemer, my God, and, my 

King. 
My soul 'B filled with Joy o»er the victory 

won. 
And I *11 triumph in death through the 

crucified One. 

O4±o SWEET HOUR OP PRAYER. 

SWEET hour of prayer I sweet 'hour of 
prayer ! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known: 
In seasons of distress and grief. 
My soul has often found relief ; 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

Sweet hour of prayerlsWeethoilrofprayerl 
Thy wings shall my petitions bear 
To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 

1 '11 cast on him my every care. 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

04.4. MORB LOVE TO THEE. 
^^^' (Key of G.) 

MORE love to thee, O Christ I 
More love to thee I 
Hear thou the prayer I make. 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea- 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 



Once earthly joy I craved. 

Sought peace and reflBi; 

Now thee alone I seek, 

Give what is best: 

This all my prayer shall be^r* 

More love, O Christ, to tbee^ 
More love to thee. 
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WHAT A PRIENIL 

(Key of F.) 



"ITTHAT a friend we have In JesOfl, 
VV All our sins and griefs to bear* 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit. 

Oh, whai needless pain we bear— 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful. 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 

-Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer : 
In his arms he 11 take and shield thee^ 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 
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HE LBADETH ME. 

(Key of D.) 



HE leadeth me, oh, blessed thought, 
Oh, words with heavenly comforl 
fraught ; 
Whatever I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

IlEF.^He leadeth me, he leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me : 
Hislaithf ul follower I would be. 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes »mid scenes of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom. 
By waters still, or troubled sea, 
Still 't is his hand that leadeth me. 
Lord, I would clasp thy hand In mine, 
Nor ever murmur or repine— 
Content, whatever lot I see. 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 



247. 



HAMBURa 

(Key of F.) 



JUST as I am, without one plea. 
But that tny blood was shed forme. 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God I.I come, 1 come. 
Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God 1 1 come,. I come. 

Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of God 1 1 come, I come. 
Just "as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God I X come, I come. 
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48. 



WE'LL NEVER SAY GOOD-BYE. 



ANNA CHICHESTEB. 



B. S. LOBENZ. 



m i^ Hi ir^^,i,,m-^-^rT^ 



1. We shall meet ne'er to sev - er On the banks of the riv - er, Where the 

2. As in peace they are sleeping, O'er their graves we are weeping, Love its 

3. No more hours, daprk, ap-pall-ing, When onr mends death is calling, And,whild 




saints praise for-ev - er God on high ; All onr friends we shall 

sad vig - il keep-ing Where they lie; Le* this hope then be 

tears fast are fall- iug, They re - ply ; Soon be- yond heav-en's 

God on high ; 




^y-^ji^j^ ^:^!^ 



I 



meet then And with gladness shall greet then, For we'll never say good-bye. 

cheering. That the glad hour is nearing When we'll never say good-bye. 

por-tals, We shall greet them, immortals, And we'll never say good - bye. 




For we'll nev - er say good-bye ! For we'll nev- er say good-bye ! 

WhenweUl nev-er say good-bye! When we'll nev-er say good-bye! 

And we'll nev - er say ^ood-bye ! And we'll nev- er say good-bye ! 
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Oh! what joy 'twiil he to greet them, Where we'll never say good-bye. 
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The songs are indexed with reference to their secondary, as well as to their 
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ACCBPTAirCB OF CHBJ8T. 

On the Safe Side 43 

Take up Thy Cross 44 

I am Resting in the fiO 

JesusSavesMe 78 

gest and be SatUfied 84 

Refuge at the Cross 8« 

Since I Gave my Heart to 97 

I am Happy in Jesus 99 

The Way of the Cross 105 

I^rd, I'm Coming Home. 125 
Is Thv Heart Right with 134 

Happiness Complete 151 

I Am Going to Believe It. . 161 

I Surrender All 201 

He is Calling-. 203 

TakeMeasIAm 204 

The Way to the Cross .... 208 

Salvation's Free 210 

Depth of Mercy 211 

Happy Day 219 

I Do Believe 230 

JustAsIAm 247 

ATONBMBNT. 

Bvery Day Salvation 22 

Wonderful Peace 23 

Pardoning Ivove 49 

As Many as Touched 50 

By Grace Alone 54 

Confess the Christ 70 

Redeemed 74 

JesusSavesMe 78 

I Know He'll IvCt Me In... 79 

Rest and Be Satisfied 84 

Hallelujah, I Am Saved... 91 

Under the Blood 107 

At the Table of the King. .112 
Deeper Yet 113 

J>sas Came to Save 123 
Sinner Saved 124 

Saved Prom the Wreck.... 141 

Jesus, Blessed Jesus 143 

Salvation 155 

That Means Me 169 

Saved by Faith 177 

Through and Through.... 179 

All Taken Away 200 

Rock of Ages 222 

Jesus, the Crucified 242 

BIBLB. 

Tell Me More About Jesus. 2 
INeedtheUght 66 

1 Am Going to Believe It. . 161 

CHXLDBBN. 

Uttle Hsnds are Useful ... 45 
Come, I«ittle Ones, Come. . 56 
A Uttle Song for Tesus... 93 
The Sunday School Army. 108 

Littie Soldiers 117 

I'll Do What I Can 149 

Lesson for Eternity 153 

The Children Are Coming. 178 



CHRIST. . 

{See " Jesus Christ.") 

CHRISTIAN JOY. 

Tell Me More About Jesus. 2 

Sweeter Than All 9 

The Home Coming of Our. 10 

Beauty for Ashes 20 

Some Day I'll Be There. . . 27 
I NcTQer Will Cease to Love. 31 

I'm Resting in the 60 

HeHidethmySoul 65 

Oh, What a Savior Is Mine. 106 
At the Table of the King.. 112 
Hallelujah All the Way ... 129 

Leaning On the 145 

Rolling Every Burden On. 147 
Don't You Hear Them — 154 

Salvation 155 

When the Roll Is Called. . . 172 
The Comforter Has Come. 176 

Sunshine in the Heart 193 

How Sweet the Name of.. 229 

THB CHURCH. 

TheDavisNigh 90 

I LoveThy Kingdom, Lord. 214 

CONSBCRATION. 

Accept My Consecration. . 7 
I Will Follow Thee, My. . . 13 
Give Christ Al 1 the Keys. . 26 

Take up Thy Cross 44 

Use Me 101 

I Surrender All 201 

DISMISSAI.. 

Partini^Hymn 63 

Benediction 71 

Blest Be the Tie that Binds. 207 

BASTBR. 

Hail the King of Kings.. . 180 

BVANOBLISTIC. 

{See " Acceptance of Christ," 
" Atonement," " Invitation," 
and " Warning.") 

FAITH. 

God's Storehouse li 

The HoUowof God's Hand. 15 

Face Toward the Light — 19 

Beauty for Ashes 20 

IKnow 24 

'Twill Matter But LitUe. . . 29 

OntheHeighte 32 

I Trust in Thee 33 

When Thou Hast Shut... 34 

Thou Wilt Not Leave Me.. 35 

Because He Promises Me.. 42 

On the Safe Side 43 

As Many as Touched 50 

I am Resting in the 60 
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Thou Thinkest, Lord, of. . 61 
My Saviour First of AU. . . 6^ 
God Has Opened All the. . 68 
I Know He'll Let Me In.. . 79 
Jesus Will Keep Every. ... 89 

Faith, Hope and Love 92 

The Cross is Not Greater. . 95 

Just One Touch 104 

The Beautiful, Beautiful. . 1 18 
NotNow,butByeandBye. 119 
Trusting in the Mighty... 120 

In God's Own Time 128 

TrustandObey 132 

Not a Wave Shall Flow... . 136 

Thou Wilt Lead Me 142 

Rolling Every Burden On. 147 

Lead Kindly Light 1 57 

Trusting Only Thee 174 

Farther Out 175 

Saved by Faith 177 

Following 189 

My Faith Looks up to 224 

He Leadeth Me, Oh 240 

FBI.LOWSBXP. 

JesnsNear 17 

I Trust in Thee 33 

My Lord and 1 57 

Leaning on the 145 

Blest Be the Tie that Binds. 207 

FUNBRAL8. 

Crossing One by One 30 

Kissed by the Angel of... . 135 
Will You Meet Them ? . . . 168 
We'll Never Say Good-Bye 248 

HBAVBN. 

TheHome Coming of Our. 10 

The Sunshine Land 18 

Some Day I'll Be There.. . . 27 
'Twill Matter but Little.. . 29 

On the Heights 32 

Till the Boat Comes By.... 41 

We Shall Meet Again 46 

No Tears in Yonder Home. 47 
My Savior First of AIL .... 67 
God has Opened all the. ... 68 
Many Mansions Up There. 77 
The Beautiful, Beautiful. . 1 18 

The Unseen City 130 

Over the Stars 158 

Will You Meet Them?.... 168 

Looking This Way 181 

Oh, Sing to Me of Heaven. 220 
We'll Never Say Good-Bye 248 

HOLY SPIRIT. 

use Me 101 

Answer Yes, to the Spirit. 144 
The Comforter has Come.. 176 

Where Art Thou?. 187 

Come, Holy Spirit 216 

Come. Holy Ghost, i«..... 221 
Holy Spirit, FaithfMl . /. . . 232 
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IKVITATIOW. 

The Call of the Cross 12 

Give Christ All the Keys . . 26 

Come , He is Calling 36 

Take up Thy Cross 44 

Come to the Cross To-day. 48 

Walk Along with Jesus 52 

WillYouComc? 58 

Confess the Christ 70 

Will You Join in the Song. 75 

Come to Jesus 87 

GodisCalling 94 

JustOneTouch 104 

Wanderer from Jesus 114 

Brother Make a Start for.. 122 

Calling Me 138 

Answer Yes, to the Spirit.. 144 

Is Your I^amp Still 146 

Are You Counting the Cost. 1 52 
When the King Comes In. 170 

Tell It to Jesus 180 

Are You Ready? 184 

Where Art Thou? 187 

Jesus is Pleading 190 

Settle the Question 192 

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I. 204 
Come, Ye Disconsolate — 205 
Come, Ye Sinners, Poor . . 215 
Behold a Stranger at the. . 227 
The Great Physician now. 236 
Come Bvery Soul by Sin . . 240 
Just As I Am, Without 247 

JBSU8 CHRIST. 

Tell Me More About Jesus. 2 

There's no I^ve like His.. 8 

Sweeter Than All 9 

Jesus Near 17 

The Comforting Christ .... 37 

Walk Along with Jesus.. . . 52 

In the Name of Jesus 64 

My Savior First of All 67 

I'll Speak a Word for 73 

A Uttle Song for Jesus.. . . 93 
Sitting at the Feet of Jesus. 103 

No.NotOne 121 

Jesus, Blessed Jesus. 143 

Precious I^ve of Jesus.. 160 

Tell Itto Jesus 180 

How Sweet the Name of . 229 

The Great Phjrsician now. 236 

1 Hear the Savior Say 237 

What a Friend we have. . . 245 

• 

LIFB AND 8BRVICB. 

I«ooking Unto Jesus 5 

In the Strength of the 6 

I Will Follow Thee, my.. . 13 

Higher Ground 14 

Our Song of Victory 16 

Just for You 21 

We'll Scatter Good Seed.. 25 

Bid Them Go I^abor 38 

'Tis a Grand Work 39 

OntoVictory 72 

I'll Speak a Word for Jesus. 73 

The Day is Nigh 90 

Army of Salvation 98 

One I«ittle Word for Jesus. 109 

Jesus I«eads 133 

The New Wfe in Christ... . 137 

I'll Be a Soldier 140 

My Mission Field 148 

Shall the World be Made. . 1 50 
Ere the Sun Goes Down. . . 1 56 
I Want to be a Worker. ... 166 
Have Von Done Your Best. 188 

Following 189 

I Surrender All 197 

How Can I But hovt Him. 198 



Ami a Soldier 0/ the dross, it^ 
A Charge to Keep I Have.. 218 
My Soul , Be On Thy Guard. 226 

JA>VK OF ODD. 

Riches of Grace 4 

There's no I^ve Like His. 8 
The HoUow of God's Hand. 15 

Beauty for Ashes 20 

I Never Wil I Cease to Love. 3 1 
The Comforting Christ. ... 37 

Mercies of the Lord 40 

Pardoning Love 49 

MyLordandl 57 

Thou Thinkest, Lord, of.. 61 

He Hideth My Soul 65 

His Love is Over All 82 

None But Jesus Loveth .... 83 
God Never Forgets His .... 85 

LoveHim, Love Him 96 

My Jesus, I Love Thee. ... 115 
Wonderful Love of Jesus.. 120 

No,NotOne 121 

Do You Know It Just Now. 139 
O Precious Love of Jesus. . 160 

What Tender Mercy .... 167, 

Not One Forgotten 185 

How Can I But Love Him. 202 

Depth of Mercy 211 

Jesus, Lover or My Sonl.. . 233 

1 Gave My Life for Thee. . 238 
What a Friend We Have . . 245 

mssiONS. 

We'll Scatter Good Seed. . 25 

Bid Them Go Labor 38 

Speed Them On 53 

Come Over and Help Us. . . 81 

My Mission Field 148 

' OPBNINO. 

Let Us Draw Near 3 

Gloria Patri 183 

Welcome, Beautiful Mom. 196 

LetUsArise 197 

Come, Thou Fount of..... 206 

PATRIOTIC. 

My Country, 'Tis of Thee. 213 

PBACB. 

Wonderful Peace 23 

^eace. Be Still 102 

PRAISB. 

I Never Will Cease to Love. 3 1 

Mercies of the Lord 40 

In the Name of Jesus. 64 

He Hideth My Soul 65 

Redeemed 74 

OneandAll 80 

His Love is Over All 82 

Oh, What a Savior is Mine. 106 

Thou Wilt Lead Me 142 

Don't You Hear Them 154 

O*for a Thousand 165 

A Wonderful Savior 191 

Come, Thou Fount of 206 

Come, Thou Almighty. ... 223 
Oh, Bless the Lord, my. ... 225 
Blow Ye the Trumpet 239 

PRATBR. 

God's storehouse 11 

Higher Ground 14 

ITrustinThee 33 

When Thou Hast Shut. ... 34 

Come, in the Love to Me. . 55 

In the Hour of Trial 59 

This My Prayer Shall Be. . 69 

221 



tamp of My Feet I66 

Gently Lead Us Ill 

The New Life in Christ ... 137 
The Smiling of His Face. . 182 
Sweet Hour of Prayer 243 



PRIMARY CLASS. 

' Children.") 



{See 



RALLY DAY. 

Looking Unto Jesus 5 

In the Strength of the 6 

Our Song of Victory 10 

OntoVictory 72 

The Sunday School Army. 108 

Forward, Ye Soldiers 116 

Fall in. 127 

RBWARD AND TRIUMPH. 

Looking Unto Jesus 5 

In the Strength of the 6 

Our Song of^ictory ^. 16 . 

Some Pay I'll Be There. . . 27 

GloryforVou 28 

On the Heights 32 

OntoVictory 72 

Army of Salvation 98 

When the Bridegroom.... 110 
In the Glory, Bye and Bye. 164 
Mine ^es Shall Behold.. . 171 
When the Roll is Called ... 172 
Am I a Soldier of the Cross. 209 

SABBATH. 

Welcome, Beautiful Mom. 196 
One More Sabbath 199 

SPBCIAL MUSIC. 

i Solos, Duets, Quartets. Etc.) 
LichesofGraceTD.&Cho.) 4 
There's no Love(D.&Cho.) 8 
The Call of the (Male Q. ) . . 12 
We'll Scatter (D. & Chb.) . 2S 
Crossing One by (S.&Q.). 30 

No Tears in (Male 6.) 47 

By Grace Alone (S.&Cho.) 54 
Come,LitUe(S.&Cho).. 56 
God Has Opened (S & Q.). 68 
Rest and be (D. & Cho.).. 84 
Refuge at the (Qnar. )..... 86 
God is Calling CD. & Cho.). 94 
Lamp of my Feet (S. & Q.). 100 
Peace, Be Still (Male Q ). . 102 

JustOne(S. &Cho.) 104 

A Sinner (D. & Cho )..*.... 124 
In God's Own (D. & Cho.). 128 
The Unseen (S. & Cho.)... 130 
Kissed by the (D. & Cho. ). 135 
Looking This (D. & Cho.). 181 
Hail, the King (S.&Cho.). 186 
Speaie a Kind (D. & Cho,). 194 
I Surrender (D. & Cho.)... 201 

TBKPBRANCB. 

Roll the Cause Along 76 

CmshltDown 195 

LetUsArise 197 

WARNINO. 

(See also " Invitation.") 

YOUMG PBOPLB. 

In the Strength of the 6 

OntoVictory 72 

The Sunday School Army. 106 

Forward , Ye Soldiers 116 

FalHn 127 

JesusLeads 133 

I'll Bea Soldier 140 

The Children Are Coming. 178 
Sunshine in the Heart.... 109 
Digitized . 



GENERAL INDEX. 



Titles in small capitals. First lines in Roman. 



ACCBPT MT CONSBC&ATXON 7 

A chatige to keep I have. 218 

Adrift on the waters 141 

' Ah 1 what i« happiness complete 151 

AUTTLBSONOFOR TSSUS 93 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 163 

ALI. TAKBN AWAY 200 

Allto Jesus I surrender 201 

A messagesweet is borne to me 54 

Ami A 80I.DIBK OP THB CROSS 209 

Amid the trials which I meet 61 

And the peace of God that passeth 71 

Answer ybstothb Spirit 144 

Are you Christ's light bearer? 146 

AR B you counting THB COST ? 1 52 

Arbyoupor Jbsus? 162 

Arbyou rbady? 184 

Are you weary, are you heavy 180 

Arise my soul, arise 231 

Army op salvation 98 

AsGodleadsmeIwillff0...l 189 

A SINNER saved 124 

As MANY as TOUCHED 50 

As you strive for the world 152 

At THB TABLE OP THB KiNO 112 

A WONDBRPUL Savior 191 

A wonderful Savior is Jesus 65 

'BaLBRMA 216 

Battle hymn 209 

Bbautypor ashes 20 

Because he PROMISES mb 42 

Behold a stranger at the door 227 

Ben ediction 71 

Beyond the shadows of the sinking day. . 18 

Bio THEM OO LABOR TO-DAY 38 

Blest be the tie that binds 207 

Blow YE THE TRUMPET 239 

BOYLSTON 218 

Bring them in s i73 

Brother, heed the warning cry 1 22 

Brother, make a start for heaven.. 122 
By grace alonb 54 

Called to the feast by the K ing 170 

Calling mb 138 

Christian hosts afar and near 1 

Christian, learn this lesson 19 

Christ's messengers are going forth 53 

Christ will me His aid siford 9 

Close to Jesus I'll abide 147 

Come every soul by sin oppressed 240 

Comb, He iscalling 36 

Come, Holy Ghost 221 

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 216 

Comb in thy love to me 55 

Come, LITTLE ones, come 56 

Come near to thy Father and tell 34 

Comb over and help us 81 

Come, Thou Almighty King 223 

Come thou Fount of every blessing. ...?.. 206 

CoMETo Jesus 87 

Come to the Cross to-day 48 

Come unto Me, the Savior's voice is 36 

Comb, YE disconsolate 205 

Come, yesinners, poor and needy 215 

Confess the Christ 70 

Consecration 241 

Coronation 163 

Crossing onb by onb 30 



Crush IT DOWN 195 

Crush the traffic out of sight Id5 

Dear Savior, the children are coming .... 178 

Deeper yet ;... 113 

Depth OF mercy 211 

Don't you hear them shouting 154 

Do you know a heart that hungers ? 194 

Do you know a righteous cause ? 70 

Do YOU KNOW it just NOW ? 139 

Do yon know the love surpassing ? 139 

Do you slumber in your tent, Chri«tian . . 197 

KRE THE SUN GOBS down 156 

Every day salvation 22 

Pace TOWARD the light /. 19 

PaITH, hope AND LOVE 92 

Pall xn....^ 127 

Par away in the depths of my 23 

Farther OUT 175 

Father, I stretch my hands to Thee. 230 

FOLLO WING 189 

For all the I/>rd has done for me 31 

Forward , Christian soldier, forward 5 

Forward, YE soldiers 110 

Prom every stormy wind that 234 

Pull consecration 228 

GbNTLY LEADS us Ill 

Gently, Lord, Oh, gently leads us Ill 

Gently the voice of the Savior is 190 

GIVBCHRIST ALL THE KEYS 26 

Gloria Patri 183 

Glory for you 28 

Goo HAS OPENBD ALL the GATES 68 

God iscalling 94 

God never forgets His children 85 

God's storehouse 11 

Grace more abounding ! O who can 4 



Hail THB King OF Kings 186 

Hallelujah, ALL THB WAY 129 

Hallelujah, I AM SAVED 91 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah. O what joy 124 

Hallelujah to the Lamb 91 

Hamburg 247 

Happiness complete 151 

Happy day 219 

Happy home-comlog of our King 10 

Hark, hark the trumpet sounding 72 

Hark, 'tis the Shepherd's voice 173 

Have thy affections been nailed to ? 134 

Have you done your best for Jbsus ?. 188 

Hearken now to the voice of the 144 

Hear the Savior calling so tenderly 44 

Hb hidbth my soul .- 65 

He iscalling 203 

Helbadethmb 131 

He LEADETH ME, oh, blessed 246 

Higher ground 14 

His LOVB is over ALL r. 82 

Holy Spirit, Faithful GuiDB 232 

Holy Spirit. Power divine 101 

How CAN I but love Him? 202 

How I LOVE Jesus 229 

How sweet the cheering words 210 

How sweet the name of Tesns 229 
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I am coming to the cto^ ^41 

I AM GOING TO BBLIBVS IT 161 

I AM HAPPY IN Jesus 99 

I am not worthy of the love 79 

I AM RESTING IN THE SAVIOR'S LOVE. .. . 60 

I am resting, sweetly resting- 142 

I am safe, whatever may betide 15 

I am savefl by grace divine 143 

I am so glad my Redeemer came. 49 

I am trusting Thee, dear Savior 174 

I can hear my Savior calling 208 

I can hear my Savior's gentle 138 

IDO BBUBVE 230 

If life is dreary and shadows 12 

If o'er thy way dark clouds 128 

If the clouds should thickly 182 

Ifwaves of affliction should 89 

If you have obeyed our dear 28 

I GAVE MY UFE FOR THEE 238 

I have a friend so precious 57 

I have found a peace abiding 78 

I have found redemption in 177 

Ihavefound what I wanted 99 

I have perfect peace to-day .'..... 107 

I have work enough to do 156 

I hear the Savior say 237 

I KNOW 24 

I KNOW He'll LET ME IN 79 

I know I'll see the glorious 24 

I know not the hour of His 171 

I lay bound and helpless 74 

I'llbba soldier 140 

i'll do what i can 149 

i'll speak a word for jesus.. 73 

I love thy kingdom, I^rd 214 

I'm pressing on the upward way 14 

I NEED THE LIGHT 66 

In every condition of life 106 

I NEVER WILL CEASE TO LOVE HiM 31 

In God's OWN TIME 128 

In our march to Zion's city 199 

Inthatlandof joy and song 27 

In the blood from the cross 113 

In thedawnof morning 51 

INTHEGI.ORT, BYE AND BYE 164 

In the hall of j udgment 1 86 

In THE HOUR OF TRIAL 59 

In the house of many mansions 41 

In THE NAME OF JeSUS 64 

In the STRENGTH OP THE I«ORD 6 

In the vineyard of the Master 45 

In vain in high and holy lays 120 

I read th at whosoever 1 69 

I sing the love of God, my Father 20 

Is THY HEART RIGHT WITH GOD ? 134 

ISURRENDER ALL... 201 

Is y o »r cup of blessing now filled ? 26 

Is YOUR LAMP STILL BURNING?.... 146 

I TRUST IN Thee 33 

I've found a balm for every 193 

I've wandered far away from God 125 

I WANT TO BE A WORKER 166 

I was starving in the desert 112 

I WILL FOLLOW TheE. MY jESUS 13 

I will sing of the mercies of the I^rd .... 40 
I would toil in the fields where 148 

JBSUS : BLESSED JESUS 143 

JRSUSCAMK TO SAVE 123 

JehUs is near, so near, so near 17 

Jesus IS pleading I90 

JKSUS LEADS 133 

jBSrS, LOVER OF MY SOUL 233 

Jesus my I^ord, to Thee I cry 204 

Jesus near 17 

jbsuspaidit all 237 

Jesus 8AFBLY keeps 51 

JBSUSSAVBS ME 78 

Jesus, Savior, PILOT MB 212 

Jesus will keep bver y promise 89 

Just aslam 247 

Just for you 21 

JusTOMR touch 104 



ItlS^Et) BY f HE AnGBL OF JE'BACB,, 



135 



I*ABAlf 226 

I«AMPOF MY FEET fQO 

I^ead^kindly Light 157 

Leaning on THE everlasting arms.. 145 

Lenox '... 231 

Lesson FOR eternity 153 

Let others choose pleasures of sin 43 

Let THE Savior in 227 

Let us ARISE 197 

Let us draw near 3 

Like a strong and mighty army 16 

Little hands are useful, too 45 

Little soldiers , 117 

Long ago, many left us for 46 

Looking THIS way i8l 

Looking unto Jesus 5 

Lord, I'M coming home 125 

Love Him? LoveHim? 96 

LuxBenigna 157 

Many mansions up there 77 

Marching on against the foe 133 

Mercies of the Lord 40 

Mine eyes shall behold Him 171 

More LOVE to Thee 244 

My body, soul and spirit 7 

My country, 'tis of Thee ^ 213 

My faith looks up to Thee 224 

My Jesus I love Thee ii5 

My Lord and 1 57 

My mission field 143 

My Savior FIRST of all 67 

My soul, be on tliy guard 226 

Nettleton 206 

New Haven 224 

None but Jesus loveth thus 83 

No, not one 1 121 

No SORROW THERE 220 

Not a wave shall flow over thee... 136 
no teaks in yonder home 47 

Not NOW, BUT BYE AND BYE ^ 119 

Not ONE FORGOTTEN 185 

O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES 165 

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul 225 

Oh, for a closer walk with God 217 

Oh , for an humble, lowly spirit 69 

Oh, happv day that fixed my 219 

Oh, how happy I have been 97 

Oh, my heart is filled with 60 

OH, PRECIOUS LOVE OF JESUS 160 

Oh, settle the question to-night 192 

Oh, sing to me a song of faith 92 

Oh, sing to me of heaven 220 

Oh, spread the tidings 'round 17© 

Oh, the joyful tho' ! that ever 85 

Oh , th e love of God constrains me 96 

Oh, the peace that fills my 103 

Oh, what a lesson we all 153 

Oh, WHAT A Savior is mine 106 

O Jesus the Crucified, now 1 242 

O magnify the Lord with me e 

O.my soul, the story tell 1 ♦ 

Once I was far from the haven t 

One AND ALL 8J 

One LITTLE WORD FOR jESUS 109 

One more Sabbath farther on 199 

Onlytrust Him 240 

On the heights 32 

On the safe side 43 

Onto victory , 72 

Onward, Christian soldiers 198 

Oppressed with grief, and with - . 200 

O the Comforting Christ and ' 37 

O the wondrous love of Jesus 83 

O Thou who hearest when 1 33 

Our homeless and lowly Savior said 77 

Our song of victory le 

Out in the market place idle ones 38 

Over the river faces I see 131 



2^ 



OvfiRTfiBStAftd • ISd 

O WHAT TENDER MERCY 167 

Pardoning ix>vB 49 

Partino hybcn ;. 63 

Peace, be still 102 

Rally at the call of jesus 1 

Redeemed 74 

Refuge AT the cross 86 

Rest and be satisfied 84 

Revive us again 235 

Richesof grace 4 

Rock of AGES 222 

Roll the CAUSE along 76 

Rolling every Burden on the I«ord. 147 

Salvation 155 

Salvation's FREE 2io- 

Saved by faith 177 

Saved from the WRECK 141 

Savior, again to Thy dear Dame 63 

Savior, my life, my all 35 

See our mighty army 108 

Settlbthb question 192 

Shall the world be made the 150 

Since I found that faith in Jesus 175 

Since I GAVE MY heart to Jesus 97 

Sing the boundless love of Jesus 80 

Sing the joyful news again 123 

Sing unto the I/>rd 191 

Sitting AT THE FEET of Jesus 103 

Soldiers, bound for Canaan's land 127 

Some DAY I'LL BE there 27 

Soon the evening shadows falling 184 

So tender, so precious, my Savior 202 

Sound,8ound thebattlecry 116 

Speak A KIND word 194 

Speed THEM ON 53 

St. Thomas 225 

Sunshine IN THE heart. 193 

Sweeter than all 9 

Sweet HOUR OF prayer 243 

TakemeasI am 204 

Take my life and let it be 228 

Take UP THY cross 44 

Teli«itto Jesus 180 

Tell ME MORE about Jesus 2 

Thatmbans me 169 

The beautiful, beautiful bills 118 

The Bible says that God 161 

Thecallofthb cross 12 

The children are coming to Thee... 178 

The Comforter HAS come 176 

The Comforting Christ 37 

The CROSS is NOT greater »... 95 

The cross that He gave may be 95 

The DAY IS nigh 90 

The Great Physician 236 

The higher life, for this I pray 137 

The Hollow OF Goo's HAND 15 

The home coming of our King 10 

The ]:/)rd is my Shepherd 88 

The Mercy seat 234 

The message blest, agsin repeat 2 

The Millennial dawn 62 

The NEW LIFE IN Christ 137 

There are burdens to be lightened 150 

There are loved ones over yonder 168 

There are many calls to war 90 

There is a City that gleams 130 

There is life in the nameof 64 

There's a blessed day coming 75 

There's a City bright and fair 68 

Thrre's a wideness in God's mercy 203 



Thcre*s a word of tender beauty 185 

There's a word for you to speak 21 

There's no love like His love 8 

There's not a friend like the lowly 121 

The Savior calls, the Spirit pleads 187 

The Savior calls to you ana me 56 

The SMILING op His FACE 182 

The SUNDAY-SCHOOL ARMY 108 

Thbsunshine land 18 

The tie THAT binds 207 

The unseen city -. 130 

The way op the CROSS 105 

The WAY TO the CROSS 208 

This life is a garden 25 

THISMY PRAYER SHALL BB 69 

Tho' Jesus watches o'er my way 159 

Tho' often our feet may be 29 

Tho' our path be rough and 164 

Tho' the cross for Himlbear 129 

Tho' thy path may lead thro' 136 

Thou think est, I^ord, of mb 61 

TUOU wilt LEAD ME 142 

Thou WILT NOT LEA VB ME 35 

Tho' we're tenting awhile in 32 

Through AND through 179 

'TiLLTHE boat COMES BY 41 

'TiS A GRAND WORK, WINNING SOULS.. . 39 
'TiS DONE 242 

To the blest retreat of the 105 

Trust AND OBEY 132 

Trusting in the mighty One .*. . 1 26 

Trusting in the Savior 126 

Trusting ONLY Thee 174 

Turn TO THE Lord 215 

'Twill MATTER BUT little 29 

Under THE blood 107 

Use MB 101 

Walk along with Jesus 52 

Wanderer from Jesus 114 

Watch AND pray 159 

We are on our j ourney 52 

We know not why dark doulds 119 

Welcome, beautiful morn 196 

We'll never say good-bye 248 

We'll scatter good seed 25 

We praise Thee, O God, for the 235 

We shall cross the mystic river 30 

We SHALL meet AGAIN 46 

We shall meet ne'er to sever 248 

We've a little song for Jesus 93 

What a fellowship, what a joy 145 

What A Friend 245* 

When I am passing thro' waters 42 

When I see the way my Savior 167 

When Jesuscomes to gather 62 

When my life-work is ended 67 

When mysoul is oppressed.. 118 

When our hearts are sad and weary 102 

When the Bridegroom, calleth 1 10 

When THE King COMES IN 170 

When the night is dark 66 

WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED 172 

When the trumpet of the Lord 172 

WHEN THOU HAST SHUT Thy DOOR 34 

When we walk with the lyord 132 

Where ART THOU? 187 

Will you come ? 58 

Will you join in the song ? 75 

Will you MEET them? 168 

Will you turn away from sin ? '. . . 58 

Wonderful LOVE of JESUS 120 

Wonderful Peace 23 

Would'st thou find sunshine 8fi 
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